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The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fift 


INTRODUCTION 


Date 


In  the  epilogue  to  2  Henry  IV. ^  a  promise  is  made  that  '  our 
humble  author  will  continue  the  story,  with  Sir  John  in  it,  and 
make  you  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  France  ;  where,  for  any- 
thing I  know  Falstaff  shall  die  of  a  sweat  unless  already  a*  be 
killed  with  your  hard  opinions.'  A  great  portion  of  the  last  act 
is  comparatively  irrelevant  to  the  reign  of  Henry  JV,,  and  sug- 
gests that  Shakespeare  was  thinking  not  a  little  of  the  play 
which  was  to  follow.  It  is  however  probable  that  his  immediate 
purpose  was  diverted,  and  instead  of  carrying  out  his  intention  of 
proceeding  with  Henry  V.^  he  composed  the  Merry  Wives  of 
Windsor^  in  which  Sir  John  and  his  companions  played  a  promi- 
nent part.  Consequently  the  scheme  of  Henry  V,  had  to  be 
altered,  and  this  necessitated  its  being  put  aside  for  the  time 
being.  Henry  IV, ^  Part  II.,  was  written  in  1597*  probably, 
and  1 599  is  the  earliest  date  at  which  Henry  V,  in  its  present 
form  can  have  been  written  :  for  in  addition  to  the  fact  that  it 
is  not  mentioned  by  Meres  in  1598,  there  is  a  reference  in  the 
chorus  to  the  fifth  act — 

*  As  by  a  lower,  but  by  louing  likelyhood, 
Were  now  the  Generall  of  our  gracious  Empresse, 
(As,  in  good  time,  he  may,)  from  Ireland  comming. 
Bringing  Rebellion  broached  on  his  Sword, 
How  many  would  the  peacefull  Citie  quit, 
To  welcome  him  ! ' 
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This  is  an  obvious  allusion  to  Essex's  expedition  to  Ireland  : 
it  must  have  been  written  after  he  had  started  from  England, 
and  before  his  disastrous  and  inauspicious  return,  that  is,  between 
May  and  September  i  599.  This  at  once  reduces  the  question 
as  to  the  date  of  the  play  within  sufficiently  narrow  limits ; 
various  minor  considerations  support  it,  and  the  internal  evidence 
as  to  style,  metre,  diction,  and  characterisation,  abundantly  con- 
firms it.  The  summer  of  1599  may  therefore  be  confidently 
accepted  as  the  date  of  its  production. 

Source 

As  usual  in  the  English  historical  plays  nearly  all  the  historical 
material  was  taken  from  the  chronicles  of  Hall  and  Holinshed, 
and  in  this  play,  more  than  others  perhaps,  the  influence  fre- 
quently extends  to  the  reproduction  of  words,  phrases  and  ideas 
of  the  history.  Canterbury's  speech  on  the  Salic  law  is  very 
closely  paralleled  in  Holinshed,  the  resemblance  being  as  close 
as  when  Shakespeare  was  depending  on  the  more  literary  version 
by  Thomas  North  of  Plutarch's  lives.  Following  his  customary 
practice  Shakespeare  deals  with  practically  the  whole  of  Henry's 
reign,  for  the  incidents  of  the  first  act  must  be  referred  histori- 
cally to  the  year  1414  and  those  of  the  last  to  1420.  The 
divergencies  from  history  are  few  and  unimportant ;  the  Dauphin 
was  not  present  at  the  battle  of  Agincourt,  being  prevented  by 
his  father,  as  was  foreshadowed  by  Shakespeare  himself  in 
Act  III.  scene  v.  The  dramatist  was  misled  by  a  reference 
in  Holinshed  to  a  private  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Dauphin. 
The  true  significance  of  the  plot  of  Scroop,  Grey,  and  Masham, 
which  is  stated  clearly  in  Holinshed  to  have  been  the  establish- 
ment of  the  Earl  of  March  on  the  throne,  is  not  mentioned  by 
Shakespeare,  though  a  hint  of  an  underlying  motive  is  supplied 
in  the  words  of  Cambridge — 

*  For  me  :  the  gold  of  France  did  not  seduce  ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motiue, 
The  sooner  to  effect  what  I  intended,* 

though,  curiously  enough,  it  is  succinctly  mentioned  in  the  first 
part  of  Henry  VL  where  Mortimer  says — 
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*  Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  then  derived 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York, 
Marrying  my  sister  that  thy  mother  was 
Again  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress 
Levied  an  army,  weening  to  redeem 
And  have  installed  me  in  the  diadem.' 

The  dramatic  reason  for  this  is  evident :  Shakespeare's  scheme 
is  to  show  that  the  internal  political  quarrels  are  subdued  by  the 
strength  of  his  ideal  king,  and  he  was  justified  in  not  bringing 
into  prominence  an  isolated  event. 

The  Famous  Victories  of  Henry  V.y  an  old  chronicle  play 
that  has  been  referred  to  in  connection  with  the  two  parts  of 
Henry  IV, ^  is  perhaps  responsible  for  the  suggestion  of  the  ideas 
of  a  few  scenes  such  as  the  wooing  of  Katharine  in  the  last  act, 
the  short  scene  between  Pistol  and  his  French  captive,  and  the 
animosity  of  the  Dauphin  against  Henry.  It  is  needless  to  say 
that  the  two  plays  are  on  absolutely  different  planes,  and  that  the 
influence  of  the  old  work  is  entirely  confined  to  a  few  possible 
suggestions. 

The  Play 

This  is  the  last  of  the  great  series  of  historical  plays  which 
were  pubhshed  in  the  decade  between  1590  and  1600,  when  the 
demand  for  national  history  in  every  form  was  at  its  height. 
Throughout  the  predecessors  of  Henry  V.  emphasis  has  been 
laid  on  the  mischief  of  internal  quarrels,  which  the  king  has, 
through  negligence  or  powerlessijess,  been  unable  to  quell.  In 
Henry  V,  we  have  an  ideal  king — that  is,  so  far  as  Shakespeare 
permitted  himself  to  idealise,  for  Henry  is  no  mere  impossible 
creation  of  the  *  Patriot  King '  order — who  by  the  force  of  his 
own  character  and  intellect  causes  all  who  come  in  contact  with 
him  to  share  his  enthusiasm  for  the  well-being  of  England. 
Both  as  a  ruler  and  warrior,  Henry  is  shown  in  a  variety  of  cir- 
cumstances, and  in  all  these  circumstances  he  rises  manfully  to 
the  occasion.  His  wilder  days  have  left  no  evil  influence 
behind :  rather  they  have  given  him  practical  experience  of  life 
outside  the  sober  regions  of  the  Council  Chamber,  and  the  value 
of  this  experience  is  clearly  shown  in  the  play.      Shakespeare's 
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account  of  his  youthful  days  is  abundantly  justified  by  historical 
evidence  :  accounts  survive  in  manuscript  of  his  early  rioting  and 
evil  company,  and  also  of  the  stern  and  decided  manner  in  which 
he  threw  these  things  from  him  on  attaining  to  the  throne.  The 
incident  of  the  dismissal  of  Falstaff  is  an  example  of  this  :  in  one 
of  the  Lambeth  MSS.^  we  are  told  that  he  summoned  some  of  his 
old  companions  to  him,  and  forbad  them  the  court,  but  dismissed 
them  with  liberal  presents  that  they  might  not  be  put  to  want. 

Henry  V,  is,  except  for  the  hero,  comparatively  deficient  in 
characterisation :  none  of  the  English  peers  have  much  in- 
dividuality, the  whole  scheme  being  to  show  them  acting  as  one 
man  cheerfully,  and  persistently  carrying  out  the  commands  of 
their  king  without  comment  or  hesitation.  In  the  comic  portion 
Fluellen  '-^  is  an  amusing,  if  not  very  subtle  sketch  of  a  loquacious, 
pedantic,  but  withal  good-hearted  and  valiant  Welshman ;  while 
the  various  quarrels  that  arise  are  all  of  a  trivial  nature,  and  may 
be  instructively  compared  with  those  that  take  place  in  King 
John,  Pistol  is  an  amusing  braggart,  an  exceedingly  clever 
example  of  a  popular  Elizabethan  type,  but  little  more  than  this. 
The  Dauphin  is  evidently  put  in  as  a  further  foil  to  the  hero,  and 
in  fact  nearly  all  the  characters  have  nothing  more  than  an 
objective  interest. 

Considered  from  a  dramatic  standpoint  the  play  has  obvious 
defects  ;  the  last  act  especially  is  deplorably  weak  ;  and  a  tamer 
conclusion  after  the  magnificent  words  of  the  Prologue  to  Act 
V.  could  hardly  be  imagined.  For  poetry,  patriotism,  and 
magnificent  bursts  of  rhetoric,  however,  Henry  V,  has  never 
been  surpassed ;  of  more  epic  than  dramatic  interest,  it  forms  a 
worthy  conclusion  to  the  splendid,  if  imequal,  series  of  English 
historical  plays. 

The  Tirr 

Three  Quartos  were  published  before  the  issue  of  the  First 
Folio,  their  dates  being  1600,  1602,  and  1608  respectively. 
The  last  two  are  practically  reprints  of  the  first :  hence  it  is 
only  the    relation   of  the  First   Quarto   to  the    Folio  version 

»  Lambeth  MS.  84.     Cf.  19*,  printed  in  The  Brut  (E.E.  Text  Soc.)^ 
i«98,  p.  594. 
^  The  name  of  a  resident  in  Stratford-on-Avon  in  Shakeipeare't  time. 


Introduction, 

which  need  engage  our  attention.  The  difference  between  the 
two  texts  is  very  considerable  :  the  Quarto  is  barely  half  as  long 
as  the  Folio,  and  the  chief  question  is  whether  the  Quarto  repre- 
sents a  first  sketch  of  the  play  or  a  garbled  and  mangled  version 
of  it.  If  the  latter  theory  is  admitted,  there  arises  the  further 
question  as  to  what  were  the  circumstances  under  which  it  was 
produced.  The  following  may  be  noted  as  the  chief  omissions 
of  the  Quarto.  ( i )  Not  one  of  the  five  choruses  is  found. 
(2)  The  whole  of  the  exposition  scene  between  the  Bishop  of 
Ely  and  the  Bishop  of  Canterbury  is  omitted.  (3)  The  whole 
of  the  dialogue  between  Gower,  Fluellen,  Makmorrice,  and 
Jamy  as  well  as  the  King's  famous  speech  *  Once  more  unto 
the  breach,*  etc.,  is  omitted.  (4)  The  whole  of  Act  IV. 
scene  ii.,  being  the  second  scene  in  the  French  camp  before 
Agincourt,  is  omitted  with  the  exception  of  the  tag, 
*  Come,  come  away. 
The  sunne  is  high,  and  we  out-wear  the  day,* 

which  is  retained  in  the  first  French  camp  scene  though  one 
of  the  characters  has  demonstratively  announced  that  it  is  two 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  This  introduction  of  a  *  midnight 
sun '  has  a  very  significant  bearing  on  the  chief  question  at 
issue.  (5)  The  famous  wooing  scene  in  the  last  act  is  repre- 
sented by  a  few  lines  of  little  distinction  and  less  humour. 

Turning  now  to  general  and  minor  differences  we  find  that 
in  Q  I. — [a)  Nearly  all  the  long  speeches,  such  as  the  splendid 
rebuke  of  Henry  to  his  faithless  peers,  are  shortened,  [b)  No 
less  than  twelve  of  the  characters,  so  far,  at  least,  as  any  share 
in  the  dialogue  is  concerned,  are  either  absent  or  replaced. 
(c)  The  comic  portion  is,  for  the  most  part,  found  in  Q  I., 
though  sometimes  in  a  disintegrated  and  incoherent  form,  and  is 
printed  as  if  it  were  blank  verse.  (J)  Verbal  differences  in 
certain  passages,  of  which  a  few  may  be  noted,  as  they  have  a 
certain  relation  to  the  discussion. 
Folio.     Act  I.  scene  ii.  15,  16. 

<  And  God  forbid  my  deare  and  faithfull  Lord 
That  you  should  fashion,  wrest,  or  bow  your  reading.* 
Quarto.     *  And  God  forbid,  my  wise  and  learned  Lord. 

That  you  should  fashion,  frame,  or  wrest  the  same.* 
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FoTto.     Act  I.  scene  ii.  60. 

*  After  defunction  of  king  Pharamond.' 

Quarto.     *  After  the  function  of  king  Faramount.* 

Folio.     Act  I.  scene  ii.  232  et  seq. 

*  Either  our  History  shall  with  full  mouth 
Speak  freely  of  our  Acts,  or  else  our  grave 
Like  Turkish  mute  shall  have  a  tongueless  mouth 
Not  worshipt  with  a  waxen  epitaph/ 

Quarto.     *  Eyther  our  Chronicles  shall  with  full  mouth  speak 
Freely  of  our  acts. 
Or  else  like  tongueless  mutes 
Not  worshipt  with  a  paper  epitaph.' 

Instances  might  be  multiplied,  as  such  puzzles  as  *  tashan '  for 
'tertian,*  *  Cophetua  '  for  *Caveto,*  are  scattered  through  the 
Quarto  with  an  ungrudging  profusion.  Finally,  in  the  Folio 
various  monarchs  are  mentioned  who  derived  their  title  as  heirs 
of  a  female,  and  the  speech  then  proceeds  with  the  words — 

*  Hugh  Capet  also,  who  usurpt  the  crowne.* 

In  the  Quarto  these  various  monarchs  are  omitted,  and  the 
first  example  given  is  that  of  Hugh  Capet.  Yet  the  word  ♦  also  ' 
is  retained  !  This  of  itself  seems  almost  conclusively  to  show 
that  the  Quarto  docs  not  represent  an  independent  version,  but 
is  a  shortened  one  of  an  existing  text,  while  this  theory  is  strongly 
supported  by  such  evidence  as  the  tag  in  the  camp  scene.  To 
put  it  briefly.  Quarto  I.  almost  certainly  represents  a  piratical 
version,  taken  down  by  a  shorthand  writer  from  a  perform- 
ance, possibly  given  at  court,  in  which  the  text  had  been  expunged 
and  altered  so  as  to  bring  it  within  the  compass  of  the  two  hours' 
traffic  of  the  stage.  This  method  of  piracy  is  well  known  to  have 
been  only  too  common  in  the  spacious  days  of  great  Elizabeth ; 
and  the  resulting  theory  certainly  accounts  in  a  thoroughly  satis- 
factory manner  for  the  various  discrepancies  to  be  found.  The 
Elizabethan  actor  played  many  ])arts,  and  such  variations  as 
*my  wise  and  learned  Lord'  for  *  my  deare  and  faithfull 
Lord'  are  amply  explained  by  the  tax  on  his  overburdened 
memory ;   while  the  confusion  of  blank  verse  with  prose,  the 
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wrong  division  of  lines,  and  such  blunders  as  *Cophetua'  for 
*  Caveto '  and  *  the  function '  for  *  defunction '  may  be  re- 
ferred to  the  supposition  that  the  text  was  formed,  not  from 
an  authorised  copy,  but  from  a  fairly  attentive  hearing  of  a 
shortened  performance.  The  Quarto,  then,  probably  represents 
an  incomplete  version  of  the  play,  in  which  blunders  have  crept 
in  owing  to  various  causes  which  may  be  assigned,  without 
absolute  certainty,  but  with  very  great  probability,  while  the 
Folio  gives  us  an  extremely  satisfactory  if  not  wholly  perfect 
version  of  the  author's  text  itself.  There  is  nothing  to  support 
the  existence  of  a  first  sketch  of  the  play.  The  whole  question 
is  discussed  at  some  length  and  with  great  skill  by  Mr.  P.  A. 
Daniel  in  the  introduction  to  the  Parallel  Text  Edition  of 
Henry  V.  published  by  the  New  Shakspere  Society.  It  is 
a  pleasure  to  express  my  indebtedness  to  this,  and  to  refer  the 
reader  to  it. 


NOTICE 

In  the  Text,  black  type  (Clarendon  or  Sans-serif)  is  used 
for  all  emendations  and  insertions. 

When  a  Fofto  reading  is  corrected  by  the  First  Quarto^  a 
mark  (*,  f,  ^,  §)  is  set  to  such  reading. 

In  the  Notes  *Q'  means  the  First  Quarto,  1600.  *F' 
means  the  First  Folio  of  1623,  from  which  the  Play  is 
edited.  F2,  the  Second  Folio  of  1632  (whose  emendations  arc 
not  treated  as  Shakspere's). 

H  in  the  Text,  means  that  the  speaker  turns  and  speaks  to 
a  fresh  person. 

Words  having  now  a  different  stress  to  the  Elizabethan, 
are  generally  accented,  for  the  reader's  convenience,  as  *  exile,* 
&c.  When  -^J  final  is  pronounst  as  a  separate  syllable,  the 
€  is  printed  e« 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 

(*  Is  put  when  a  character  is  mute.) 

Prologae,  p.  X. 

Bishop  0/ Canterbury,  I.Li,  p.  2  ;  I.ii.6,  p.  5. 

Bishop  ofElj,  I.i.6,  p.  2  ;  I.ii.115,  p.  8. 

EIRG  HENRY  THE  FEFTH,  I.H.i,  p.  5;  II.u.12,  p.  19;  Ill.i.i,  p.  31  ;  Ill.iii.x, 

p.  36 ;  III.vi.85,  p.  45  ;  IV.i.i,  p.  54  ;    IV.iii.i,  p.  65  ;  IV.vi.i,  p.  72  ;  IV.vii.51, 

p.  75;  IV.viii.23,  p.  79;  V.iLi,  p.  86. 
flwAc  0/  Glouoeiter,  I.ii.i,*  p.  5  ;  Ill.i.i,*  p.  31 ;  III.vi.85,*  p.  45  ;  IV.ii.i,*  p.  54 ; 

IV.ii.293,  p.  62;   IV.iii.i,  p.  65;  IV.vii.63,  p.  75;   lV.viii.19,*  p.   79;  V.ii.i,* 

p.  86;  V.ii.272,*  p.  94. 
£)mAc  0/  Bedford,  I.ii.i,*  p.  5  ;  Il.ii.i,  p.  19 ;  Ill.i.i,*  p.  31 ;  IV.i.2,*  p.  54 ;  IV.iii.2, 

p.  65  ;  V.ii.i,*  p.  86  ;  V.ii.272,*  p.  94. 
i>tf/fe  0/  Clarence,  I.ii.i,*  p.  5  ;  V,ii.i,*  p.  86  ;  V.ii.272,*  p.  94. 
CiiAe  0/  Warwick,  I.ii.i,*p.  5;  IV.vii.si,*  p.  75;  IV.viii.19,  p.  79;  V.ii.i,*  p.  86; 

V.ii.272,*  p.  94. 
Z)w/re  0/ Westmerland,  I.ii.i,*  p.  5;  II.ii.3,  p.  19;  lV.iii.3,  p.  65;  V.ii.i,*  p.  86; 

V.ii.317,  p.  95. 
Duhe  of  Exeter,  I.ii.2,  p.  5;  II.i.2,  p.  19;  II.iv.74,  p.  28;  Ill.i.i,*  p.  31;  IV.UL4, 

p.  65 ;  IV.vi.3,  p.  72;  IV.viii.62,  p.  75 ;  IV.viii.72,  p.  81 ;  V.ii.i,  p.  86;  V.ii.27a, 

p.  94. 
Attendant!,  H.  V.,  I.ii.i,  p.  5 ;  I.iL23i,*  p.  11 ;  II.ii.12,*  p.  19. 
Ambassador  ofFruice,  I.ii.233,  p.  11. 

Ch«nu,  Il.i.i,  p.  13 ;  Ill.i.  p.  30 ;  IV.i.i,  p.  52 ;  V.i.i,  p.  82 ;  p.  97,!. 
Corpora/ NYM,  Il.i.i,  p.  15  ;  II.iii.25,  p.  20;  III.ii.2,  p.  33. 
Ueutenant  BAKDOLFE,  II.i.2,  p.  15;  II.iii.4,  p.  24 ;  Ill.ii.i,  p.  33. 
FISTOLL,  II.i.24,  p.  15  ;  II.iii.2,  p.  24  ;    III.ii.6,  p.  33  ;    III.vi.19,  p.  43  ;    IV.iLss, 

p.  55 ;  IV.iv.i,  p.  69;  V.i.i2,  p.  84. 
Hostess  QTTICHLY,  II.i.30,  p.  16;  II.iii.i  p.  24. 
^  Boy,  II.i.76,  p.  17  ;  II.iii.29,  p.  20;  III.iLio,  p.  33;  lV.iv.23,  p.  69. 
SCBOOPE,  II.ii.19,  p.  19. 
CAMBRIDGE,  II.ii.25,  p.  19. 
GRAY,  II.ii.29,  P*  19* 

King  of  France,  Il.iv.i,  p.  26 ;  III.v.i,  p.  41 ;  V.ii.9,  p.  87  ;  V.ii.274,  p.  94. 
DOLPHIN,  1 1,  iv.  14,  p.  26;    III.V.5,  p.  41 ;   III.vii.7,  p.  48 ;  IV.ii.2,  p.  62  :   IV.v.3, 
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PROLOGUE. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Ofor  a  Mufe  of  Fire,  that  would  afcend 
The  hrightejl  Heauen  of  Inuentidn, 
A  Kingdome  for  a  Stage,  Princes  to  A6i, 
And  Monarchs  to  behold  thefwelUng  Scene !  4 

Thenfhould  the  warlike  Harry,  like  hiwfelfey 
Affume  the  Port  o/"  Mars  3  and  at  his  heeles 
{Leafht  in,  like  Hounds)  Jhould  Famine,  Sword,  and  Fire 
Crouch  for  employment.     But  pardon,  Gentles  all,  8 

The  flat  vnrayfed  Spirits  that  hath  dard. 
On  this  vnworthy  Scaffold,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  ObieSi !     Can  this  Cock-Pit  hold 
The  vaflie  fields  of  France  ?     Or  may  we  cramme         12 
Within  this  Woodden  0  the  very  Cashes 
That  did  affright  the  Ayre  at  Agincourt  ? 
0,  pardon  !  fince  a  crooked  Figure  may 
Attefl,  in  little  place,  a  Million;  16 

And  let  vs,  Cyphers  to  this  great  Accompt, 
On  your  imaginarie  Forces  worke  ! 
Suppofe,  within  the  Girdle  of  thefe  Walls, 
Are  now  confind  two  mightie  Monarchies,  20 

Whofe  high  vp-reared,  and  abutting  Fronts, 
The  perillous  narrow  Ocean  parts  afunder  f 
Peece  out  our  imperfe6lions  with  your  thoughts  ; 
Into  a  thoufand  parts  diuide  one  Man,  24 

And  make  imaginarie  Pu'iffance  ! 
Thinke,  when  we  talke  of  Horfes,  that  you  fee  them 
Printing  their  prowd  Hoofes  itJi  receiuing  Earth : 
For  'tis  your  thoughts  that  now  mufl  deck  our  Kings,     28 
Carry  them  here  and  there;  lumping  oWe  Times; 
Turning  th*  accompl'i/hment  oj  many  yeeres 
Into  an  Howre-glaffe  :  for  the  which  fupplie, 
Admit  me  Chorus  to  this  Hiflorie ;  32 

Who,  Prologue-like,  your  humble  patience  pray. 
Gently  to  heare,  kindly  to  iudge,  our  Play  !         [Exit.  34 

I.     Prologue  and  Chorus  are  omitted  in  Q. 

I  B  [Prol.  1-34. 
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ABus  Primus.      Sccena  Prima, 

London.    An  ante-chamber  in  the  Bangs  Palace. 
Enter  the  two  Biftiops  of  Canterbury  and  Ely. 

B\/h.  Cant, 

MY  Lord,  He  tell  you :  that  felfe  Bill  is  vrg'd, 
Which,  in  th'eleuenth  yere  of  y*  laft  Kings  reign. 
Was  like,  and  had  indeed  againft  vs  pad. 
But  that  the  fcambling  and  vnquiet  time  4 

Did  pu(h  it  out  of  farther  queftion. 

Bijh.  Ely.  But  how,  my  Lord,  fhall  we  refift  it  now  ? 

Bi/h.  Cant,  It  mull  be  thought  on.    If  it  pafle  againft  vs. 
We  loofe  the  better  halfe  of  our  Pofleffion  :  8 

For  all  the  Temporall  Lands,  which  men  deuout 
By  Teftament  haue  giuen  to  the  Church, 
Would  they  ftrip  from  vs  j  being  valu'd  thus  : 
As  much  as  would  maintaine,  to  the  Kings  honor,  la 

Full  fifteene  Earles,  and  fifteene  hundred  Knights, 
Six  thoufand  and  two  hundred  good  Efquires  j 
And,  to  reliefe  of  Lazars,  and  weake  age 
Of  indigent  faint  Soules,  paft  corporall  toyle,  16 

A  hundred  Almes-houfes,  right  well  fupply'd ) 
And  to  the  Coffers  of  the  King,  befide, 
A  thoufand  pounds  by  th'yeere.     Thus  runs  the  Bill. 

BiJh.  Ely.  This  would  drinke  deepe. 

Bi/h.  Cant.  'Twould  drinke  the  Cup  and  ail.  20 

Byh.  Ely.  But  what  preuention  ? 

B\Pi.  Cant.  The  King  is  full  of  grace  and  faire  regard. 

BiPi.  Ely.  And  a  true  louer  of  the  holy  Church. 

B'l/h.  Cant.  The  courfes  of  his  youth  promis'd  it  not.      24 
The  breath  no  fooner  left  his  Fathers  body, 
But  that  his  wildnefle,  mortily'd  in  him, 
1. 1.  i.a6.]  2 
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Seem'd  to  dye  too :  yea,  at  that  very  moment, 

Confideration,  like  an  Angell,  came,  28 

And  whipt  th'ofFending  Adam  out  of  him, 

Leauing  his  body  as  a  Paradiie, 

T'inuelop  and  containe  Celeftiall  Spirits. 

Neuer  was  fuch  a  fodaine  Scholler  made  5  3a 

Neuer  came  Reformation  in  a  Flood, 

With  fuch  a  heady  currance,  fcowring  faults ; 

Nor  neuer  //ic^ra-headed  Wilfulneffe 

So  foone  did  loofe  his  Seat,  and  all  at  once,  36 

As  in  this  King. 

Bifh.  Ely.  We  are  blefled  in  the  Change. 

Bijh.  Cant.  Heare  him  but  reafon  in  Diuinitie, 
And,  all-admiring,  with  an  inward  wifli 

You  would  defire  the  King  were  made  a  Prelate :  40 

Heare  him  debate  of  Common-wealth  Affaires, 
You  would  fay,  *  it  hath  been  all  in  all  his  ftudy  :  * 
Lift  his  difcourfe  of  Warre,  and  you  (hall  heare 
A  fearefuU  Battaile  rendred  you  in  Mufique  :  44 

Turne  him  to  any  Caufe  of  Pollicy, 
The  Gordian  Knot  of  it  he  will  vnloofe. 
Familiar  as  his  Garter  j  that,  when  he  fpeakes. 
The  Ayre,  a  Charter'd  Libertine,  is  ftill,  48- 

And  the  mute  Wonder  lurketh  in  mens  eares. 
To  fteale  his  fweet  and  hony'd  Sentences  j 
So  that  the  Art  and  Pra6tique  part  of  Life, 
Muft  be  the  Miftreffe  to  this  Theorique :  5» 

Which  is  a  wonder,  how  his  Grace  fliould  gleane  it. 
Since  his  addition  was  to  Courfes  vaine. 
His  Companies  vnletter'd,  rude,  and  (hallow  j 
His  Houres  fill'd  vp  with  Ryots,  Banquets,  Sports  5  56 

And  neuer  noted  in  him  any  ftudie. 
Any  retyrement,  any  fequeftration. 
From  open  Haunts  and  Popularitie. 

B.  Ely.  The  Strawberry  growes  vnderneath  the  Nettle,  60 
And  holefome  Berry es  thriue  and  ripen  beft, 
Neighbour'd  by  Fruit  of  bafer  qualitie  : 
And  fo  the  Prince  obfcur'd  his  Contemplation 
Vnder  the  Veyle  of  Wildneffej  which  (no  doubt)  64 

Grew  like  the  Summer  Graffe,  fafteft  by  Night, 

3  [I.  i.  27.65. 
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Vnfeene,  yet  creffiue  in  his  facultie. 

B,  Cant.  It  muft  be  fo ;  for  Miracles  are  ceaft ; 
And  therefore  we  muft  needes  admit  the  meanes  68 

How  things  are  perfeded. 

B.  Ely.  But,  my  good  Lord, 

How  now  for  mittigation  of  this  Bill 
Vrg'd  by  the  Commons  ?  doth  his  Maieftie 
Incline  to  it,  or  no  ? 

B.  Cant.  He  feemes  indifferent ;  72 

Or,  rather,  fwaying  more  vpon  our  part. 
Then  cheriftiing  th'exhibiters  againft  vs  : 
For  I  haue  made  an  offer  to  his  Maieftie, 
(Vpon  our  Spirituall  Conuocation,  76 

And  in  regard  of  Caufes  now  in  hand. 
Which  I  haue  open'd  to  his  Grace  at  large. 
As  touching  France,)  to  giue  a  greater  Summe 
Then  euer  at  one  time  the  Clergie  yet  80 

Did  to  his  Predeceflbrs  part  withall. 

B.  Ely.  How  did  this  offer  feeme  receiu'd,  my  Lord : 

B.  Cant.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  Maieftie : 
Saue,  that  there  was  not  time  enough  to  heare  84 

(As,  I  perceiu'd,  his  Grace  would  faine  haue  done) 
The  feueralls,  and  vnhidden  paffages 
Of  his  true  Titles  to  fome  certaine  Dukedomes, 
And,  generally,  to  the  Crowne  and  Seat  of  France^  88 

Deriu'd  from  Edward,  his  great  Grandfather. 

B.  Ely.  What  was  th' impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

B.  Cant.  The  French  Embaffador,  vpon  that  inftant, 
Crau'd  audience  j  and  the  howre,  I  thinke,  is  come,  92 

To  giue  him  hearing :  Is  it  foure  a  Clock  ? 

B.  Ely.  It  is. 

B.  Cant.  Then  goe  we  in,  to  know  his  Embaftie  j 
Which  I  could,  with  a  ready  gueffe,  declare,  96 

Before  the  Frenchman  fpeake  a  word  of  it. 

B.  Ely.  He  wait  vpon  you,  and  I  long  to  heare  it.   \_E^eunt. 
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Actus  Primus.     Scena  Secunda. 

London.    Presence  chamber  in  tfie  Kings  Palace. 

Enter  the  King,  Humfrey  Duke  of  GLOUCESTER,  Bedford, 
Clarence,  Warwick,  Westmerland,  Exeter,  and 
Attendants.* 

King.  Where  is  my  gracious  Lord  of  Canterbury  ? 

Exeter.  Not  here  in  prefence. 

King.  Send  for  him,  good  Vnckle  ! 

Wejim.  Shall  we  call  in  th'Ambaflador,  my  Liege  ? 

King.  Not  yet,  my  Coufin :  we  would  be  refolu'd,  4 

Before  we  heare  him,  of  fome  things  of  weight. 
That  taske  our  thoughts,  concerning  vs  and  France. 

Enter  two  Biihops  (CANTERBURY  and  Ely). 

B.  Cant.  God  and  his  Angels  guard  your  facred  Throne, 
And  make  you  long  become  it ! 

King.  Sure,  we  thanke  you !        8 

My  learned  Lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed. 
And  iuftly  and  religioufly  vnfold 
Why  the  Law  Salitie,  that  they  haue  in  France^ 
Or  Ihould,  or  fhould  not,  barre  vs  in  our  Clayme :  12 

And,  God  forbid,  my  deare  and  faithfull  Lord, 
That  you  fhould  fafhion,  wreft,  or  bow  your  reading. 
Or  nicely  charge  your  vnderftanding  Soule 
With  opening  Titles  mifcreate,  whofe  right  16 

Sutes  not  in  natiue  colours  with  the  truth : 
For  God  doth  know,  how  many,  now  in  health. 
Shall  drop  their  blood,  in  approbation 

Of  what  your  reuerence  Ihall  incite  vs  to.  ao 

Therefore  take  heed  how  you  impawne  our  Perfon, 
How  you  awake  our  fleeping  Sword  of  Warre  ! 
We  charge  you  in  the  Name  of  God,  take  heed ! 
For  neuer  two  fuch  Kingdomes  did  contend,  24 

Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  whofe  guiltlefle  drops 
Are  euery  one  a  Woe,  a  fore  Complaint, 


Exeter]  and  Exeter  F. 
*  and  Attendants.']   and    other 
Attendants.     Q. 

3.  Q.  commences  here.     West- 


moreland's   speech    is    given    to 
Exeter. 

15-16.  Omitted  in  Q. 
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'Gainft  him  whofe  wrongs  giues  edge  vnto  the  Swords 
That  makes  luch  wafte  in  briefe  mortalitie.  2S 

Vnder  this  Coniuration,  fpeake,  my  Lord ! 
For  we  will  heare,  note,  and  beleeae  in  heart. 
That  what  you  fpeake,  is  in  your  Confcience  wafht, 
As  pure  as  finne  with  Baptifme !  32 

B.  Can.  Then  heare  me,  gracious  Soueraign,  H  &  you  Peers 
That  owe  your  felues,  your  lines,  and  feruices. 
To  this  Imperiall  Throne  :  H  There  is  no  barre 
To  make  againft  your  Highnefle  Clayme  to  France,  ^6 

But  this,  which  they  produce  from  Pharamond: 

*  In  terram  Salicam  Mulieres  ne  fuccedant,' 

'  No  Woman  Ihall  fucceed  in  Salike  Land  : ' 

Which  Salike  Land,  the  French  vniuftly  gloze  40 

To  be  the  Real  me  of  France,  and  Pharamond 

The  founder  of  this  Law,  and  Female  Barre. 

Yet  their  owne  Authors  faithfully  affirm e. 

That  the  Land  Salike  is  in  Germanie,  44 

Betweene  the  Flouds  of  Sala  and  of  Elue;  ^ 

Where  Charles  the  Great,  hauing  fubdu'd  the  Saxons, 

There  left  behind,  and  fettled  certaine  French, 

Who  (holding  in  difdaine  the  German  Women,  48 

For  fome  dilhoneft  manners  of  their  life) 

Eftabliflit  then  this  Law  j  to  wit,  *  No  Female 

*  Should  be  Inheritrix  in  Salike  Land  :  * 

Which  Salike,  (as  I  laid,)  'twixt  Elue  and  Sala,  52 

Is  at  this  day  in  Germanic  call'd  Meifen. 

Then  doth  it  well  appeare,  the  Salike  Law 

Was  not  deuiled  for  the  Real  me  of  France ; 

Nor  did  the  French  poflelfe  the  Salike  Land  56 

Vntill  foure  hundred  one  and  twentie  yeeres 

After  defun6tion  of  King  Pharamond, 

(Idly  fiippos'd  the  founder  of  this  Law,) 

Who  died  within  the  yeere  of  our  Redemption  60 

Foure  hundred  twentie  fix ;  and  Charles  the  Great 

Subdu'd  the  Sasons  and  did  feat  the  French 

Beyond  the  Riuer  Sala,  in  the  yeere 

Eight  hundred  hue.     Belides,  their  Writers  fay,  64 

38.  succedant'\  F2.     succedaul  F.  ^  Sala  =  Saale  ;  £/u£  ^  Elbe. 

I.  ii.  27-64.]  A 


The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fift. 

King  Pepin,  which  depofed  Childerike, 

Did,  as  Heire  Generall,  (being  defcended 

Of  Blithild,  which  was  Daughter  to  King  Clothair,) 

Make  Clayme  and  Title  to  the  Crowne  of  France,  68 

Hugh  Capet  alfo,  (who  vfurpt  the  Crowne 

Of  Charles  the  Duke  of  Loraine,  fole  Heire  male 

Of  the  true  Line  and  Stock  of  Charles  the  Great,) 

To  find  his  Title  with  fome  fliewes  of  truth,  72 

(Though,  in  pure  truth,  it  was  corrupt  and  naught,) 

Conuey'd  himfelfe  as  th' Heire  to  th'  Lady  Lingare, 

Daughter  to  Charlemaine,  who  was  the  Sonne 

To  Lewes  the  Emperour,  and  Lewes,  the  Sonne  j6 

Of  Charles  the  Great.     Alfo  King  Lewes  the  Tenth, 

Who  was  fole  Heire  to  the  Vfurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keepe  quiet  in  his  confcience. 

Wearing  the  Crowne  of  France,  'till  fatisfied  80 

That  faire  Queene  Ifahel,  his  Grandmother, 

Was  Lineall  of  the  Lady  Ermengare, 

Daughter  to  Charles  the  forefaid  Duke  of  LSraine : 

By  the  which  Marriage,  the  Lyne  of  Charles  the  Great       84 

Was  re-vnited  to  the  Crowne  of  France. 

So  that,  as  cleare  as  is  the  Summers  Sunne, 

King  Pepins  Title,  and  Hugh  Capets  Clayme, 

King  Lewes  his  fatisfadion,  all  appeare  88 

To  hold  in  Right  and  Title  of  the  Female  : 

So  doe  the  Kings  of  France  vnto  this  day ; 

Howbeit  they  would  hold  vp  this  Salique  Law 

To  barre  your  HighnelTe  clayming  from  the  Female  5  92 

And  rather  chufe  to  hide  them  in  a  Net, 

Then  amply  to  imbarre  their  crooked  Titles 

Vfurpt  from  you  and  your  Progenitors. 

King.  May  I,  with  right  and  confcience,  make  this  claim  ? 

Bi/li.  Cant.  The  finne  vpon  my  head,  dread  Soueraigne  !  97 
For  in  the  Booke  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, 
'  When  the  man  dyes,  let  the  Inheritance 
'  Defcend  vnto  the  Daughter.'     Gracious  Lord,  100 


72.  find]  F.  fine  Q.  find  = 
trace,  derive. 

94.  imbarre]  F.  imbace  Q.  em- 
brace Q3 .   imbare  Theobald  (War- 


burton  conj. ).     imbarre  =  bar. 

99.  tnan]  F.     sonne  Q.     After 
d)>(,x,  supply  :  'and  have  no  son.' 
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Stand  for  your  owne  !  vnwind  your  bloody  Flagge  ! 

Looke  back  into  your  mightie  Anc^ftors  ! 

Goe,  my  dread  Lord,  to  your  great  Grandlires  Tombe, 

From  whom  you  clayme  !  inuoke  his  Warlike  Spirit,         104 

And  your  great  Vnckles,  Edward  the  Black  Prince, 

Who  on  the  French  ground  play'd  a  Tragedie, 

Making  defeat  on  the  full  Power  of  France, 

Whiles  his  inofl  mightie  Father,  on  a  Hill,  108 

Stood  fmihng  to  behold  his  Lyons  Whelpe 

Forrage  in  blood  of  French  Nobilitie  ! 

O  Noble  Englijli,  that  could  entertaine, 

With  halfe  their  Forces,  the  full  pride  of  France  :  112 

And  let  another  halfe  ftand  laughing  by, 

All  out  of  worke,  and  cold  for  a6ti6n  ! 

Bi/h.  Ely.  Awake  remembrance  of  thefe  valiant  dead. 
And  with  your  puilTant  Arme  renew  their  Feats !  n6 

You  are  their  Heire,  you  lit  vpon  their  Throne : 
The  Blood  and  Courage,  that  renowned  them. 
Runs  in  your  Veines ;  and  my  thrice-puiflant  Liege 
Is  in  the  very  May-Morne  of  his  Youth,  120 

Ripe  for  Exploits  and  mightie  Enterprifes ! 

Exe.  Your  Brother  Kings  and  Monarchs  of  the  Earth 
Doe  all  expe6t  that  you  fliould  rowfe  your  felfe. 
As  did  the  former  Lyons  of  your  BlooHd  !  124 

IFeJl.  They  know  your  Grace  hath  caufe,  and  means,  and 
might : 
So  hath  your  Highnelfe  :  neuer  King  of  England 
Had  Nobles  richer,  and  more  loyall  Subiefts, 
Whofe  hearts  haue  left  their  bodyes  here  in  England,        128 
And  lye  pauillion'd  in  the  fields  of  France  ' 

Bi/h.  Can.  O,  let  their  bodyes  follow,  my  deare  Liege 
With  Blood,  and  Sword,  and  Fire,  to  win  your  Right ! 
In  ayde  whereof,  we  of  the  Spiritualtie  132 

Will  rayfe  your  Highnelfe  fuch  a  mightie  Summe, 
As  neuer  did  the  Clergie  at  one  time 
Bring  in  to  any  of  your  Anceftors. 

King.  We  muft  not  onely  arme  t'inuade  the  French,     136 
But  lay  downe  our  proportions  to  defend 

131.  BUcd]  F4.     Bloods  F. 
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Againft  the  Scot,  who  will  make  roade  vpon  vs, 
"With  all  aduantages. 

Bi/h.  Can.  They  of  thofe  Marches,  gracious  Soueraign, 
Shall  be  a  Wall  fufficient  to  defend  141 

Our  in-land  from  the  pilfering  Borderers. 

King.  We  do  not  meane  the  courfing  fnatchers  onely. 
But  feare  the  maine  intendment  of  the  Scot,  144 

Who  hath  been  ftill  a  giddy  neighbour  to  vs; 
For  you  Ihall  reade,  that  my  great  Grandfather 
Neuer  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 

But  that  the  Scot,  on  his  vnfurnifht  Kingdome,  148 

Came  pouring  like  the  Tyde  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulnefle  of  his  force ; 
Galling  the  gleaned  Land  with  hot  Aflayes  j 
Girding  with  grieuous  fiege,  Caftles  and  Townes  :  152 

That  England,  being  emptie  of  defence, 
Hath  fhooke  and  trembled  at  th'ill  neighbourhood. 

B.  Can.  She  hath  bin  the/i  more  fear'd  the«  harm'd,  my 
Liege ; 
For  heare  her  but  exampl'd  by  her  felfe !  156 

When  all  her  Cheualrie  hath  been  in  France, 
And  ihee,  a  mourning  Widdow  of  her  Nobles, 
Shee  hath  her  felfe  not  onely  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  Stray,  160 

The  King  of  Scots,  whom  Ihee  did  fend  to  France, 
To  fill  King  Edwards  fame  with  prifoner  Kings, 
And  make  your  *  Chronicle  as  rich  with  prayfe. 
As  is  the  Owfe  and  bottome  of  the  Sea  164 

With  funken  Wrack  and  fum-lelVe  Treafuries. 

BiJJi.  Ely.  But  there's  a  faying  very  old  and  true : 
'  If  that  you  will  France  win, 

'  Then  with  Scotland, ^r/?  begin.'  168 

For  once  the  Eagle,  England,  being  in  prey. 
To  her  vnguarded  Neft,  the  Weazell  Scot 
Comes  fneaking,  and  fo  fucks  her  Princely  Egges, 
Playing  the  Moufe  in  abfence  of  the  Cat,  172 


*i63,  your]   Q.     their  F.     her 
Capell  (Johnson  conj.). 

166.  Bish.  Ely.]  F.    Lord.  Q. 


West.  Capell  (from  Holinshed). 
168.  begin]  F2.     begia  F. 
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To  fpoyle  *  and  hauocke  more  then  flie  can  eate. 

Exet.  It  followes  then,  the  Cat  muft  flay  at  home : 
Yet  that  is  but  a  crufh'd  necefsity, 

Since  we  haue  lockes  to  fafegard  neceflaries,  176 

And  pretty  traps  to  catch  the  petty  theeues. 
While  that  the  Armed  hand  doth  fight  abroad, 
Th'aduifed  head  defends  it  felfe  at  home ; 
For  Gouernment  (though  high,  and  low,  and  lower,  180 

Put  into  parts)  doth  keepe  in  one  confent, 
Congreeing  in  a  full  and  natural  dole. 
Like  Muficke. 

Cant.  Therefore  doth  heauen  diuide 

The  ftate  of  man  in  diners  fundtions,  184 

Setting  endeuour  in  continual  motion ; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  an  ayme  or  butt, 
Obedience  :  for  fo  worke  the  Hony  Bees  j 
Creatures  that,  by  a  rule  in  Nature,  teach  188 

The  Aft  of  Order  to  a  peopled  Kingdome. 
They  haue  a  King,  and  Officers  of  forts : 
Where  fome,  like  Magiftrates,  correct  at  home  j 
Others,  like  Merchants,  venter  Trade  abroad  j  192 

Others,  like  Souldiers,  armed  in  their  ftings, 
Make  boote  vpon  the  Summers  Veluet  buddes; 
Which  pillage,  they  with  merry  march  bring  home 
To  the  Tent-royal  of  their  Emperor :  196 

Who,  bufied  in  his  Maiefties,  furueyes 
The  finging  Mafons  building  roofes  of  Gold  j 
The  ciuil  Citizens  kneading  vp  the  hony  j 
The  poore  Mechawicke  Porters  crowding  in  aoo 

Their  heauy  burthens  at  his  narrow  gate  j 
I'he  fad-ey'd  luftice,  with  his  furiy  humme. 
Deliuering  ore  to  Executors  pale 

The  laiie  yawning  Drone.     I  this  inferre  :  304 

That  many  things,  hauing  full  reference 
To  one  confent,  may  worke  contrariouHy : 
As  many  Arrowes,  loofed  feuerall  wayes,  , 

Come  to  one  marke ;  as  many  wayes  meet  in  one  towne ;  208 

*I73.  spoyle]  Q.    tame  F.  I  crushed  =  strained,    forced.     Cp. 

174   then]  theu  (turned  n)  F.  Tw.  N.,ll.\.  129. 

175.     <:r//j/4V]    F.       curst     Q.  | 
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As  many  frefli  ftreatnes  meet  in  one  fait  fea ; 
As  many  Lynes  clofe  in  the  Dials  center ; 
So  may  a  thoufand  adions,  once  a  foote. 
End  *  in  one  purpofe,  and  be  all  well  borne  212 

Without  defeat.     Therefore  to  France,  my  Liege ' 
Diuide  your  happy  England  into  foure. 
Whereof,  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withall  Ihall  make  all  Gallia  ihake  !  2l6 

If  we,  with  thrice  fuch  powers  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  owne  doores  from  the  dogge, 
Let  vs  be  worried,  and  our  Nation  lofe 

The  name  of  hardineffe  and  policie  !  220 

King.  Call  in  the  Melfengers  fent  from  the  Dolphin ! 

[Exeunt  some  Attendants. 
Now  are  we  well  refolu'd  !  and,  by  Gods  helpe, 
And  yours,  the  noble  finewes  of  our  power, 
France  being  ours,  wee'l  bend  it  to  our  Awe,  224 

Or  breake  it  all  to  peeces :  Or,  there  wee'l  fit. 
Ruling  in  large  and  ample  Emperie, 
Ore  France  and  all  her  almoft  Kingly  Dukedomes  ; 
Or  lay  thefe  bones  in  an  vnworthy  Vrne,  228 

Tomblefle,  with  no  remembrance  ouer  them  ! 
Either  our  Hiftory  Ihall,  with  full  mouth, 
Speake  freely  of  our  A6ts  j  or  elfe  our  graue. 
Like  Turki/Ji  mute,  {hall  haue  a  tongueleffe  mouth,  232 

Not  worlhipt  with  a  waxen  Epitaph  ! 

Enter  AmbafTadors  of  France,  attended, 

n  Now  are  we  well  prepar'd  to  know  the  pleafure 

Of  our  faire  Cofin  Dolphin  3  for  we  heare 

Your  greeting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  King.  23O 

Ami.  May't  pleafe  your  Maieftie  to  giue  vs  leaue 
Freely  to  render  what  we  haue  in  charge ; 
Or  Ihall  we  fparingly  fliew  you  farre  oif 
The  Dolphins  meaning,  and  our  Embafsie  ?  240 

King.  We  are  no  Tyrant,  but  a  Chriftian  King, 
Vnto  whofe  grace,  our  pafsion  is  as  fubieft. 
As  is  our  wretches  fettred  in  our  prifons  : 
Therefore,  with  franke  and  with  vncurbed  plainnelfe,        244 

*2I2.   End]  O.     And  F. 
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Tell  vs  riie  Dolphins  minde. 

^mb.  Thus,  than,  in  few, 

Your  Highnefle,  lately  fending  into  France, 
Did  claime  fome  certaine  Dukedomes,  in  the  right 
Of  your  great  Predecelfor,  King  Edward  the  Third.  248 

In  anfwer  of  which  claime,  the  Prince  our  Mafter 
Sayes,  '  that  you  fauour  too  much  of  your  youth, 
'  And  bids  you  be  aduis'd  :  There's  nought  in  France, 

*  That  can  be  with  a  nimble  Galliard  wonne  j  252 

*  You  cannot  reuell  into  Dukedomes  there.' 
He  therefore  fends  you,  meeter  for  your  fpirit, 

This  Tun  ^  of  Treafure ;  [He  deliuereth  a  Tunne  of  Tennis 

Balles]  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
Defires  you  let  the  dukedomes  that  you  claime,  256 

Heare  no  more  of  you.     This,  the  Dolphin  fpeakes. 

King.  What  Treafure,  Vncle  ? 

Exe.  Tennis  balles,  my  Liege. 

Kin^.  We  are  glad  the  Dolphin  is  fo  pleafant  with  vs ; 
His  Prefent,  and  your  paines,  we  thanke  you  for :  260 

When  we  haue  matcht  our  Rackets  to  thefe  Balles, 
We  will,  in  France,  by  Gods  grace,  play  a  fet, 
Shall  ftrike  his  fathers  Crowne  into  the  hazard ! 
Tell  him,  *  he  hath  made  a  match  with  fuch  a  Wrangler,  264 

*  That  all  the  Courts  of  France  will  be  difturb'd 

*  With  Chaces.'     And  we  vnderftand  him  well. 
How  he  comes  o're  vs  with  our  wilder  dayes. 

Not  meafuring  what  vfe  we  made  of  them.  26S 

We  neuer  valew'd  this  poore  feate  of  England ; 

And,  therefore,  lining  hence,  did  giue  our  felfe 

To  barbarous  licenfe  j  As  'tis  euer  common. 

That  men  are  merrieft  when  they  are  from  home.  aya 

But  tell  the  Dolphin,  *  I  will  keepe  my  State  j 

*  Be  like  a  King,  and  ftiew  my  fayle  of  Greatnefle, 
'  When  I  do  rowfe  me  in  my  Throne  of  France : 

'  For  that,  I  haue  layd  by  my  Maieltie,  276 

*  And  plodded  like  a  man  for  working  dayes  j 
'But  I  will  rife  there  with  fo  full  a  glorie 

*  That  I  will  dazle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 

'  Yea,  ftrike  the  Dolphin  blinde  to  looke  on  vs !  *  280 

'    Tun,  cup.     {//e .  .  .  Ba/i^s  is  in  the  Famous  Victories.) 
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And  tell  the  pleafant  Prince,  '  this  Mocke  of  his 

'  Hath  turn'd  his  balles  to  Gun-ftones )  and  his  foule 

'  Shall  iland  fore  charged  for  the  waftefull  vengeance 

*  That  fhall  flye  with  them  :  for  many  a  thoufand  widows  284 

*  Shall  this  his  Mocke,  mocke  out  of  their  deer  husbands  j 

*  Mocke  mothers  from  their  fonnes ;  mock  Caftles  downe  3 

*  And  fome  are  yet  vngotten  and  vnborne, 

'  That  fhal  haue  caufe  to  curfe  the  Dolphins  fcorne  !  *         288 

But  this  lyes  all  within  the  wil  of  God, 

To  whom  I  do  appeale,  and  in  whofe  name, 

Tel  you  the  Dolphin,  *  I  am  comming  on, 

'  To  venge  me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth  292 

*  My  rightfull  hand  in  a  wel-hallow'd  caufe.' 

So,  get  you  hence  in  peace  j  And  tell  the  Dolphin, 

*  His  left  will  fauour  but  of  ihallow  wit, 

'When  thoufands  weepe  more  then  did  laugh  at  it ! '         296 
H  Conuey  them  with  fafe  condu6t !     %  Fare  you  well ! 

{Exeunt  Ambaffadors. 

Exe.  This  was  a  merry  Meffage. 

King.  We  hope  to  make  the  Sender  blufti  at  it. 
Therefore,  my  Lords,  omit  no  happy  howre  300 

That  may  giue  furth'rance  to  our  Expedition  j 
For  we  haue  now  no  thought  in  vs  but  FrancCy 
Saue  thofe  to  God,  that  runne  before  our  bulinefle : 
Therefore,  let  our  proportions  for  thefe  Warres,  304 

Be  foone  colle6ted,  and  all  things  thought  vpon. 
That  may,  with  reafonable  fwifinefle,  adde 
More  Feathers  to  our  Wings  j  for,  God  before, 
Wee'le  chide  this  Dolphin  at  his  fathers  doore !  308 

Therefore,  let  euery  man  now  taske  his  thought. 
That  this  faire  Adion  may  on  foot  be  brought !  {Exeunt.  310 


ACTUS  SECUNDUS. 

Flouri/h.     Enter  Chorus. 
Now  all  the  Youth  of  England  are  on  fire. 
And  filken  Dalliance  in  the  Wardrobe  lyes  j 
Now  thriue  the  Armorers,  and  Honors  thought 
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Reignes  folely  in  the  breaft  of  euery  man  !  4 

They  fell  the  Pafture  now,  to  buy  the  Horfe : 

Following  the  Mirror  of  all  Chriftian  Kings, 

With  winged  heeles,  as  Englif/i  Mercuries. 

For  now  fits  Expectation  in  the  Ayre,  8 

And  hides  a  Sword,  from  Hilts  vnto  the  Point, 

With  Crownes  Imperial!,  Crownes,  and  Coronets, 

Promis'd  to  Harry,  and  his  followers. 

The  French,  aduis'd  by  good  intelligence  la 

Of  this  mod  dreadfull  preparation. 

Shake  in  their  fearej  and  with  pale  Pollicy 

Seeke  to  diuert  the  Engli/h  purpofes. 

O  England!  (Modell  to  thy  inward  Grealnefle,  16 

Like  little  Body  with  a  Mightie  Heart,) 

What  mightft  thou  do,  that  honour  would  thee  do. 

Were  all  thy  children  kinde  and  naturall ! 

But  fee  thy  fault !  France  hath  in  thee  found  out,  20 

A  neft  of  hollow  bofomes,  which  he  filles 

With  treacherous  Crownes  j  and  three  corrupted  men 

(One,  Richard  Earle  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  fecond, 

Henry  Lord  Scroope  of  Mq/ham  ;  and  the  third,  24 

Sir  Thomas  Grey,  Knight,  of  Northumberland) 

Haue,  for  the  Gilt  of  France,  (O  guilt,  indeed !) 

Confirm'd  Confpiracy  with  fearefull  France  ; 

And  by  their  hands,  this  grace  of  Kings  muft  dye,  28 

(If  Hell  and  Treafon  hold  their  promifes,) 

Ere  he  take  fliip  for  France,  and  in  Southampton. 

Linger  your  patience  on,  and  wee'l  digefl 

Th'abufe  of  diftance }  force  a  play.  32 

The  fumme  is  paydej  the  Traitors  are  agreed  j 

The  King  is  fet  from  London ;  and  the  Scene 

Is  now  tranfported  (Gentles)  to  Southampton : 

There  is  the  Play-houfe  now,  there  muft  you  fit :  36 

And  thence  to  France  ftiall  we  conuey  you  fafe. 

And  bring  you  backe,  Charming  the  narrow  feas 

To  giue  you  gentle  Pafle  j  for,  if  we  may, 

Wee'l  not  offend  one  ftomacke  with  our  Play.  40 

But  till  the  King  come  forth,  and  not  till  then, 

Vnto  Southampton  do  we  ihift  our  Scene.  [£xi/.  42 
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Actus  Secundus.    Scena  Prima. 
London.    A  street. 

Enter  Corporall  Nym,  and  Lieutenant  Bardolfe. 

Bar.  Well  met,  Corporall  Nym  ! 

Nym.  Good  morrow.  Lieutenant  Bardolfe  ! 

Bar.  What,  are  Ancient  Pi/loll  and  you  friends  yet  ?  3 

Nym.  For  my  part,  I  care  not :  I  fay  little  :  but  when  time 
{hall  feme,  there  fhall  be  fmiles ;  but  that  Ihall  be  as  it  may. 
I  dare  not  fight,  but  I  will  winke  and  holde  out  mine  yron  : 
it  is  a  fimple  one  :  but  what  though  ?  It  will  tofte  Cheefe, 
and  it  will  endure  cold  as  another  mans  fvvord  will :  and 
there's  an  end.  9 

Bar.  I  will  beflow  a  breakfaft  to  make  you  friendes ;  and 
wee'l  bee  all  three  fworne  brothers  to  France:  Let't  be  fo, 
good  Corporall  iV^/wi  /  12 

Nym.  Faith,  I  will  Hue  fo  long  as  I  may,  that's  the  certaine 
of  it ;  and  when  I  cannot  Hue  any  longer,  I  will  doe  as  I 
may  :  That  is  my  reft,  that  is  the  rendeuous  of  it.  15 

Bar.  It  is  certaine,  Corporall,  that  he  is  marry ed  to  Nell 
Quickly;  and,  certainly,  Ihe  did  you  wrong,  for  you  were 
troth-pHght  to  her.  18 

Nym.  I  cannot  tell :  Things  muft  be  as  they  may :  men 
may  lleepe,  and  they  may  haue  their  throats  about  them  at 
that  time  3  and  fome  fay,  *  kniues  haue  edges.*  It  muft  be 
as  it  may :  though  Patience  be  a  tyred  mare,*  yet  ftiee  will 
plodde.    There  muft  be  Conclufions.    Well,  I  cannot  tell.  23 

Enter  Pistoll  and  Hoftes  Quickly,  his  wife.f 
Bar.  Heere  comes    Ancient  Pijioll   and   his  wife :    good 

Corporall,   be   patient   heere !     H  How   now,   mine   Hoafte 

Piftoll!  26 

Fiji.  Bafe  Tyke,  cal'ft  thou  mee  '  Hofte '  ? 

Now,  by  this  hand  I  fweare,  I  fcorne  the  terme  ! 

Nor  fhal  my  Nel  keep  Lodgers.  29 

5.  smiles]  F.    om.  Q.  I      t23.    Enter  .    .    .]    Q.     Enter 

»22.   mare\  Q.     name  F.  |  Pistoll  &  Quickly.  F. 
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Hojl.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  For  we  cannot  lodge 
and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteene  Gentlewomen,  that  Hue 
honeftly  by  the  pricke  of  their  Needles,  but  it  will  bee  thought 
we  keepe  a  Bawdy -houle  ftraight.  [Nym  draws.']  O  welliday, 
Lady,  if  he  be  not  hewne  !  Now  we  (hall  fee  wilful  adultery 
and  murther  committed!  35 

Bar.  Good  Lieutenant,  Ugood  Corporal,  offer  nothing 
heere ! 

Nym.  Pilli! 

Pijl.  *  Pilh  •  for  thee,  l/land  ^  dogge  !  thou  prickeard  cur  of 
IJland !  39 

Hoji.  Good  Corporall  Ni/m,  (hew  thy  valor,  and  put  vp 
your  fword ! 

Nym.  [fo  Hostesse.]   Will  you  lliogge  off?    [To  PiSTOLL.] 

I  would  haue  you  fnlus !  ^S heath 68  his  sword.  43 

Pi/?.  ' Solus',  egregious  dog?     O  Viper  vile! 
The  *folus '  in  thy  moft  meruailous  face ; 
The  'folus*  in  thy  teeth,  and  in  thy  throate. 
And  in  thy  hatefuU  Lungs,  yea,  in  thy  Maw,  perdy,  47 

And,  which  is  worfe,  within  thy  naftie  mouth ! 
I  do  retort  the  *folus '  in  thy  bowels  ; 
For  I  can  take,^  and  Piftols  cocke  is  vp. 
And  flalhing  lire  will  follow  !  51 

Nym.  1  am  not  Barbafon ;  you  cannot  coniure  mee.  I 
haue  an  humor  to  knocke  you  indifferently  well.  If  you 
grow  fowle  with  me.  Pi/loll,  I  will  fcoure  you  with  my 
Rapier,  as  I  may,  in  fayre  tearmes.  If  you  would  walke  off, 
I  would  pricke  your  guts  a  little,  in  good  tearmes,  as  I  may  j 
and  that's  the  humor  of  it.  57 

PiJl.  O  Braggard  vile,  and  damned  furious  wight ! 
The  Graue  doth  gape,  and  doting  Death  is  neere ; 
Therefore  exhale !  ITfiey  drawe.*  60 

Bar.  Heare  me !  heare  me  what  I  fay !  Hee  that  ftrikes 
the  firft  ftroake.  He  run  him  vp  to  the  hilts,  as  I  am  a  foldier ! 

[Draws, 

Pyi.  An  oath  of  mickle  might  j  and  fury  fliall  abate !      63 

[Sheathes  his  sword, 

34.  Aervfw]  F.    drawn  Theobald.  I      '  tak^  =  take  fire. 
»  Island  =  Iceland.  |      •60.   TAej^  drawe.]  Q. 
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\To  Nym.]  Giue  me  thy  fift,  thy  fore-foote  to  me  giue : 
Thy  fpirites  are  mod  tall ! 

Nym.  I  will  cut  thy  throate,  one  time  or  other,  in  faire 
ternies  j  that  is  the  humor  of  it !         [Sheathes  his  SWOrd.  67 

Piftoll.   Couple  a  gorge  ! 
That  is  the  word.     I  thee  defie  *  againe ! 

0  hound  of  Creet,  think'ft  thou  my  Ipoufe  to  get  ? 

No ;  to  the  fpittle  goe,  7 1 

And  from  the  Poudring  tub  of  infamy 
Fetch  forth  the  Lazar  Kite  of  CreJJids  kinde, 
Doll  Teare-fheete,  (he  by  name,  and  her,  efpoufe ! 

1  haue,  and  I  will  hold,  the  Quondam  Quickely  75 
For  the  onely  ihee  -,  and — Pauca,  there's  enough  ! 

Goto! 

Enter  the  Boy. 

Boy.  Mine  Hoaft  Pijloll,  you  muft  come  to  my  Mayfter, 
and  your  Hoftefle :  He  is  very  licke,  &  would  to  bed. 
If  Good  Bardolfe,  put  thy  face  betweene  his  fheets,  and  do  the 
Office  of  a  Warming-pan  !     Faith,  he's  very  ill.  8i 

Bard.  Away,  you  Rogue  ! 

Hojl.  By  my  troth,  he'l  yeeld  the  Crow  a  pudding  one  of 

thefe  dayes  :  the  King  has  kild  his  heart !     IT  Good  Hufband, 

T'ome  home  prefently  !  85 

[Exeunt  Hostesse  Quickly  and  the  Boy. 

Bar.  Come  !  (hall  I  make  you  two  friends  ?  Wee  muft  to 
France  together :  why  the  diuel  ihould  we  keep  kniues  to  cut 
one  anothers  throats  ?  88 

Piji.  Let  floods  ore-fwell,  and  fiends  for  food  howle  on  ! 

Nym.  You'l  pay  me  the  eight  (hillings  I  won  of  you  at 
Betting? 

PiJi.  Bafe  is  the  Slaue  that  payes  !  92 

Nym.  That  now  I  wil  haue  !  that's  the  humor  of  it ! 

Pi/i.  As  manhood  fhal  compound  :  puih  home  ! 

[They  draw.f 

Bard.  By  this  fword,  hee  that  makes  the  firft  thruft.  He  kill 
him  !     By  this  fword,  I  wil !  96 


68.  Couple  a  gorge]  F.     Couple 
gorge  Q.     Coupe  la  gorge  Dyce. 
*69.  thee  defie\  Q.     defie  thee  F. 


IT.  Go  to]  Pope,     to  go  to  F. 
t94.  They  draw]  Q.     Draw.  F. 
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Pi.  Sword  is  an  Oath,  &  Oaths  muft  haue  their  courfe. 

Bar.  Corporall  Nym,  &  thou  wilt  be  friends,  be  f rends : 
and  thou  wilt  not,  why,  then  be  enemies  with  me  too ! 
Prethee  put  vp  !  loo 

Nim.  I  fhall  haue  my  eight  (hillings  I  wonne  of  you  at  Q 
betting  ?  *  Q 

Piji.  A  Noble  fhalt  thou  haue,  and  prefent  pay ; 
And  Liquor  likewife  will  I  giue  to  thee,  104 

And  friendfhippe  (hall  combyne,  and  brotherhood ! 
He  liue  by  Nymme,  &  Nymme  (hall  Hue  by  me  j 
(Is  not  this  iuft  ?)  For  I  (hal  Sutler  be 

Vnto  the  Campe,  and  pro(its  will  accrue.  108 

Giue  mee  thy  hand  ! 

Nym.  I  (hall  haue  my  Noble  ? 

PiJl  In  ca(h  mod  iudly  payd. 

Nym,  Well,  then,  that's  the  humor  oft.  1 12 

[They  sheathe  their  swords. 

Re-enter  Hofteflfe. 

Hqft.  As  euer  you  come  of  women,  come  in  quickly 
to  Sir  John !  A,  poore  heart !  hee  is  fo  (hak'd  of  a  burning 
quotidian  Tertian,  that  it  is  moft  lamentable  to  behold! 
Sweet  men,  come  to  him  !  116 

Nym.  The  King  hath  run  bad  humors  on  the  Knight,  that's 
the  euen  of  it. 

Pl/i.  Nym,  thou  haft  fpoke  the  right  j 
His  heart  is  f rafted  and  corroborate.  lao 

Nym.  The  King  is  a  good  King :  but  it  muft  bee  as  it 
may  ;  he  paifes  Tome  humors,  and  carreeres. 

Pi/i.  Let  vs  condole  tne  Knight  j  for  (Lambekins)  we  will 
Hue!  [Exeunt.f  123 


98.  Corporall]  Coporall  F. 

99.  too]  to  F. 

101,2.  Nim.  /shall .  .  .  bdUngf] 
Q.     om.  F. 


•102.  betting']  Q3.     beating  Q. 
112.  that's]  ¥2.     that  F. 
ti23.  Exeunt.]  Exeunt  omnes. 
Q.    om.  F. 
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Actus  Secundus.    Scena  Secunda. 

Southampton.    A  council-chamber. 

Enter  Exeter,  Bedford,  6^  Westmerland. 

Bed.  'Fore  God,  his  Grace  is  bold,  to  truft  thefe  traitors ! 

Exe.  They  fhall  be  apprehended  by  and  by. 

JFeJi.  How  fmooth  and  euen  they  do  bear  themfelues ! 
As  if  allegeance  in  their  bofomes  fate,  4 

Crowned  with  faith  and  conftant  loyalty. 

Bed.  The  King  hath  note  of  all  that  they  intend. 
By  interception  which  they  dreame  not  of. 

Exe.  Nay,  but  the  man  that  was  his  bedfellow,  8 

Whom  he  hath  duU'd  and  cloy'd  with  gracious  fauours : 
That  he  fhould,  for  a  forraigne  purfe,  fo  fell 
His  Soueraignes  life  to  death  and  treachery ! 

Sound  Trumpets.     Enter  the  King,  Scroope,  Cambridge, 
Gray,  and  Attendants. 

King.  Now  fits  the  winde  faire,  and  we  will  aboord. —  12 
My  Lord  of  Cambridge,  H  and  my  kinde  Lord  of  Majham,^ 
U  And  you,  my  gentle  Knight,  giue  me  your  thoughts ! 
Thinke  you  not,  that  the  powres  we  beare  with  vs 
Will  cut  their  paflage  through  the  force  of  France ;  16 

Doing  the  execution  and  the  ade 
For  which  we  haue  m  head  aflembled  them  ? 

Scro.  No  doubt,  my  Liege,  if  each  man  do  his  beft. 

King.  I  doubt  not  thatj  lince  we  are  well  perfwaded     20 
We  carry  not  a  heart  with  vs  from  hence. 
That  growes  not  in  a  faire  confent  with  ours  j 
Nor  leaue  not  one  behinde,  that  doth  not  wiih 
Succeffe  and  Conqueft  to  attend  on  vs.  24 

Cam.  Neuer  was  Monarch  better  fear'd  and  lou'd 
Then  is  your  Maiefty  !  there's  not,  I  thinke,  a  fubie6t. 
That  lits  in  heart-greefe  and  vneafineffe, 
Vnder  the  fweet  Ihade  of  your  gouernment.  28 

Kni.  {Grey)  True  :  thofe  that  were  your  Fathers  enemies 
Haue  fteep'd  their  gauls  in  hony,  and  do  ferue  you 
With  hearts  create  of  duty  and  of  zeale. 

II.  Gray,  and]  and  Gray.  F.  1  vScroope.     See  II.  ii.  67,  p.  20. 
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King.  We  therefore  haue  great  caufe  of  thank fulnes  j      j^a 
And  (hall  forget  the  office  of  our  hand, 
Sooner  then  quittance  of  defert  and  merit, 
According  to  the  weight  and  worthineiTe. 

Scro.  So  feruice  Ihall  with  fteeled  linewes  toyle,  .}6 

And  labour  (hall  refreffi  it  felfe  with  hope. 
To  do  your  Grace  inceflant  feruices. 

King.  We  ludge  no  lefle.     H  Vnkle  of  Exeter, 
Inlarge  the  man  committed  yefterday,  40 

That  rayl'd  againft  our  perfon :  We  conlider 
It  was  excelfe  of  Wine  that  fet  him  on  j 
And,  on  his  more  aduice.  We  pardon  him. 

Scro.  That's  mercy,  but  too  much  *  fecurity  r  44 

Let  him  be  punilh'd,  Soueraigne,  lead  example 
Breed  (by  his  fufFerance)  more  of  fuch  a  kind ! 

King.  O,  let  vs  yet  be  mere  i  full ! 

Cam.  So  may  your  Highnefle,  and  yet  punifti  too.  48 

Grey,  Sir, 
You  (hew  great  mercy  if  you  giue  him  life. 
After  the  tafte  of  much  corre6ti6n. 

King.  Alas !  your  too  much  loue  and  care  of  me,  5a 

Are  heauy  Orifons  'gainft  this  poore  wretch  ! 
If  little  faults,  proceeding  on  diftemper. 
Shall  not  be  wink'd  at,  how  fhall  we  ftretch  our  eye 
When  capitall  crimes,  chew'd,  fwallow'd,  and  digefted,      ^6 
Appenre  before  vs  ?     Wee'l  yet  inlarge  that  man, 
Though  Cambridge^  Scroope,  and  Gray,  in  their  deere  care 
And  tender  preferuation  of  our  perfon. 
Wold  haue  him  punilh'd.     And  now  to  our  French  caufes : 
Who  are  the  late^  Commiffioners  ?  61 

Cam.  I  one,  my  Lord : 
Your  Highnefle  bad  me  aske  for  it  to  day. 

Scro.  So  did  you  me,  my  Liege.  64 

Grey.  And  I,  my  Royall  Soueraigne. 

King,  [gluing  papers]  Then,  Richard,  Earle  of  Cambridge, 
there  is  yours : 
H There  yours.  Lord  Scroope  of  Mq/ham  :  Hand,  Sir  Knight, 

•44.  mt4€h]  Q.     much  F.  I      *  /dt.V  =  chosen  (/o/i). — Nichol- 

47.  /i^ing]  Kiug  (turned  «)  F.      |  son 
II.  u.  3267.]  20 
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Gray  of  Nor thumler land,  this  fame  is  yours  : —  68 

Reade  them  !  and  know,  I  know  your  worthinelfe  ! 
IT  My  Lord  of  IFeflvierland,  and  Vnkle  Exeter, 
We  will  aboord  to  night.     U  "Why,  how  now.  Gentlemen ! 
What  fee  you  in  thofe  papers,  that  you  loofe  72 

So  much  complexion  ?     H  Looke  ye,  how  they  change  ! 
Their  cheekes  are  paper.     H  Why,  what  reade  you  there. 
That  hath  *  fo  cowarded  and  chac'd  your  blood 
Out  of  apparance  ? 

Cam.  I  do  confeffe  my  fault;  76 

And  do  fubmit  me  to  your  Highneffe  mercy ' 


J^oy-  (  rp^  which  we  all  appeale 


King.  The  '  mercy ',  that  was  quicke  in  vs  but  late, 
By  your  owne  counfaile  is  fupprell  and  kill'd  :  80 

You  muft  not  dare,  for  fhame,  to  talke  of  *  mercy  ' ; 
For  your  owne  reafons  turne  into  your  bofomes. 
As  dogs  vpon  their  maifters,  worrying  you. 
H  See  you,  my  Princes,  and  my  Noble  Peeres,  84 

Thefe  Engli/h  monfters !     My  Lord  of  Camh ridge  heofe, — 
You  know  how  apt  our  loue  was,  to  accord  - 

To  furnilh  him  with  all  appertinents 

Belonging  to  his  Honour  -,  and  this  man  88 

Hath,  for  a  few  light  Crownes,  lightly  confpir'd. 
And  fworne  vnto  the  pradifes  of  France, 
To  kill  vs  heere  in  Hampton  :  To  the  which. 
This  Knight,  no  lefle  for  bounty  bound  to  Vs  92 

Then  Cambridge  is,  hath  likewife  fworne. — II  But,  O' 
What  Ihall  I  fay  to  thee.  Lord  ScroopeP  thou  cruell, 
Ingratefull,  fauage,  and  inhumane  Creature ! 
Thou,  that  didft  beare  the  key  of  all  my  counfailes,  q6 

That  knew'ft  the  very  bottome  of  my  foule, 
That  (almoft)  might'ft  haue  coyn'd  me  into  Golde, 
Would'ft  thou  haue  pradis'd  on  me  for  thy  vfe  : 
May  it  be  pofsible,  that  forraigne  hyer  100 

Could  out  of  thee  extra6t  one  fparke  of  euill 
That  might  annoy  my  finger  ?     'Tis  fo  ftrange. 
That,  though  the  truth  of  it  flands  off  as  grolTe 

*75.  /la^/i]  Q.     haue  F.  87.  Mm]  F3. 
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As  blacke  and  white,  my  eye  will  Icarfely  lee  it !  104 

Treafon  and  murther  euer  kept  together, 

As  two  yoake  diuels  fworne  to  eythers  purpofe. 

Working  fo  groflely  in  a  natural!  caule, 

That  admiration  did  not  hoope^  at  them  :  108 

But  thou  Cgainft  all  proportion)  didll  bring  in 

Wonder,  to  waite  on  treafon,  and  on  murther : 

And  w^hatfoeuer  cunning  fiend  it  was 

That  wrought  vpon  thee  fo  prepofteroufly,  112 

Hath  got  the  voyce  in  hell  for  excellence 

And  other  diuels,  that  fuggett  by  treafons. 

Do  botch  and  bungle  vp  damnation 

With  patches,  colours,  and  with  formes  being  fetcht  1 16 

From  glift'ring  femblances  of  piety; 

But  he  that  temper'd  thee,  bad  thee  (land  vp, 

Gaue  thee  no  inftance  why  thou  Ihouldft  do  treafon, 

Vnlefle  to  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  *  Traitor ' !  120 

If  that  fame  Daemon,  that  hath  gull'd  thee  thus. 

Should  with  his  Lyon-gate  walke  the  whole  world, 

He  might  retume  to  vaftie  Tartar  backe, 

And  tell  the  Legions,  *  I  can  neuer  win  124 

*  A  foule  fo  ealie  as  that  Enel\fhmans' 

Oh,  how  haft  thou  with  iealoufie  infeded 

The  fweetnefle  of  affiance !     Shew  men  dutifull  ? 

Why,  fo  didft  thou  :  Seeme  they  graue  and  learned  ?  128 

Why,  fo  didft  thou :  Come  they  of  Noble  Family  > 

Why,  fo  didft  thou :  Seeme  they  religious  ? 

Why,  fo  didft  thou :  Or  are  they  fpare  in  diet ; 

Free  from  groife  pafsion,  or  of  mirth  or  anger  j  132 

Conftant  in  fpirit,  not  fweruing  with  the  blood; 

Garnifti'd  and  deck'd  in  modeft  complement ; 

Not  working  with  the  eye  without  the  eare. 

And,  but  in  purged  iudgement,  trufting  neither?  136 

Such,  and  io  tinely  boulted,  didft  thou  feeme : 

And  thus  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kinde  of  blot, 

To  marke  the  full  fraught  man  and  beft  indued, 

With  fome  fufpition.     I  will  weepe  for  thee  ;  140 


105-142.     Omitted  in  Q. 

107.  a  natunilf]  Rowe  (ed.   i). 
an  naturall  ¥. 
II.  li.  104- 1 4 J.] 


*  A<?^/^  =  whoop. 
139.  war>fe^Mtf]  Theobald,  make 
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For  this  reuolt  of  thine,  me  thinkes,  is  like 

Another  fall  of  Man.     ^  Their  faults  are  open  : 

Areft  them  to  the  anfwer  of  the  Law  j 

And  God  acquit  them  of  their  prattifes  !  144 

Exe.    I    arrelt   thee   of    High   Treafon,  by  the  name    of 
Richard  Earle  of  Cambridge. 

I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  by  the  name  of  Henry  Lord 
Scroope  of  Majham*  148 

I  arreft  thee  of  High  Treafon,  by  the  name  of  Thomas 
Grey,  Knight,  of  Northumberland. 

Scro.  Our  purpofes,  God  iuftly  hath  difcouer'd  5 
And  I  repent  my  fault  more  then  my  death  3  152 

Which  I  befeech  your  HighnefTe  to  forgiue. 
Although  my  body  pay  the  price  of  it ! 

Cam.  For  me  :  the  Gold  of  France  did  not  feduce ; 
Although  I  did  admit  it  as  a  motiue,  1^6 

The  fooner  to  effed  what  I  intended  : 
But  God  be  thanked  for  preuention  j 
Which  I  in  fufferance  heartily  will  reioyce, 
Befeeching  God,  and  you,  to  pardon  mee  !  160 

Grey.  Neuer  did  faithfuU  fubied  more  reioyce 
At  the  difcouery  of  moft  dangerous  Treafon, 
Then  I  do  at  this  houre  ioy  ore  my  felfe, 
Preuented  from  a  damned  enterprize  :  164 

My  fault,  but  not  my  body,  pardon,  Soueraigne  ! 

King.  God  quit  you  in  his  mercy !     Hear  your  fentence ! 
You  haue  confpir'd  againft  Our  Royall  Perfon, 
loyn'd  with  an  enemy  proclaim'd,  and  from  his  Coffers     168 
Receyu'd  the  Golden  Earneft  of  Our  death  j 
Wherein  you  would  haue  fold  your  King  to  llaughter, 
His  Princes  and  his  Peeres  to  feruitude. 

His  Subie6ts  to  opprelsion  and  contempt,  172 

And  his  whole  Kingdome  into  defolation. 
Touching  our  perfon,  feeke  we  no  reuenge  j 
But  we,  our  Kingdomes  fafety  muft  fo  tender, 
Whofe  mine  you  haue  f  fought,  that  to  her  Lawes  176 

We  do  deliuer  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence, 

*I47,  148.  Henry  .  .  .  Mashain\  I       159.  /]  F2. 
Q.     Thomas  .  .  .  Marsham  F.      |      ti76.  haue\  Q.    om.  F. 

23  [II.  ii.  141-177- 


The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fift. 

(Poore  miferable  wretches  !)  to  your  death  ! 

The  tafte  whereof,  God,  of  his  mercy,  giue 

You  patience  to  indure,  and  true  Repentance  i8o 

Of  all  your  deare  offences  !     U  Beare  them  hence  ! 

[Exeunt  *  Cambridge,  Scroope,  and  Grey,  guarded. 
U  Now,  Lords,  for  France !  the  enterprife  whereof 
Shall  be  to  you,  as  vs,  like  glorious. 

We  doubt  not  of  a  faire  and  luckie  Warre  ;  184 

Since  God  fo  gracioufly  hath  brought  to  light 
This  dangerous  Treafon,  lurking  in  our  way, 
To  hinder  our  beginnings.     We  doubt  not  now 
But  euery  Rubbe  is  fmoothed  on  our  way.  188 

Then  forth,  deare  Countreymen  !     Let  vs  deliuer 
Our  Pu'ilfance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

Putting  it  llraight  in  expedition  !  191 

Chearely  to  Sea  !  the  fignes  ^  of  Warre  aduance  ! 
No  King  of  England,  if  not  King  of  France !  193 

IFlouri/k,     Exeunt. \ 

Actus  Secundus.    Seen  a  Tertia. 

London.    Before  the  Boars  Head  Tauern  in  Eastcheap. 

Enter  Pistoll,  Nim,  Bardolph,  Boy,  and  Hoftelfe. 

Ho/leJJe.  'Prythee,  honey  fweet  Husband,  let  me  bring  thee 
to  Staines ! 

Pi/loll.  No  !  for  my  manly  heart  doth  erne.' 
IT  Bardolphy  be  blythe  !  H  Nim,  rowfe  thy  vaunting  Veines  !  4 
H  Boy,  brifsle  thy  Courage  vp  !  for  Faljiaffe,  bee  is  dead. 
And  wee  muft  erne  therefore. 

Bard.  Would  I  were  with  him,  wherefomere  hee  is,  ejther 
in  Heauen  or  in  Hell !  8 

Hojlejfe.  Nay,  fure,  hee's  not  in  Hell :  hee's  in  Jrthurs 
Bofome,  if  euer  man  went  to  Arthurs  Bofome.  A  made  a 
finer  end,  and  went  away  and  it  had  beene  any  Chrillome 
Child;  a  parted  eu'n  iuft  belweene  Twelue  and  One,  [la 
eu'n  at  the  turning  o'th'Tyde :  for  after  I  faw  him  fumble 


*i8i.  Exeunt  .  .  .]   Exit  three 
Lords.  Q.     om.  F. 

^  sigfusy  ensigns. 
ILii.  178-193;  iii.  I -13.]  24 


tl93.  Exeunt. '^  Exit  omnes.  Q. 
om.  F. 
*  eme^  yearn,  grieve. 
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with  the  Sheets,  and  play  with  Flowers,  and  fmile  vpon  his 
fingers  end,  I  knew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for  his  Nofe  was 
as  Iharpe  as  a'^Pen,  and  a  babied  of  greene  fields.  '  How  \i6 
now,  Sir  lohn !  quoth  I :  what,  man !  be  a  good  cheare !  * 
So  a  cryed  out '  God,  God,  God !  '  three  or  foure  times  :  now 
I,  to  comfort  him,  bid  him  a  fhould  not  thinke  of  God ;  I 
hop'd  there  was  no  neede  to  trouble  himfelfe  with  any  [20 
fuch  thoughts  yet :  fo  a  bad  me  lay  more  Clothes  on  his  feet : 
I  put  my  hand  into  the  Bed,  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as 
cold  as  any  flone^  then  I  felt  to  his  knees,  and  fo  vpward,  and 
vpward,*  and  all  was  as  cold  as  any  ftone.  24 

Nim.  They  fay  he  cryed  out  of  Sack. 

Hojlejfe.  I,  that  a  did  ! 

Bard.  And  of  Women. 

Hojlejfe.  Nay,  that  a  did  not !  28 

Boy.  Yes,  that  a  did  3  and  faid  they  were  Deules  incarnate  ! 

Woman.  (Hostesse)  A  could  neuer  abide  Carnation  3  'twas 
a  Colour  he  neuer  hk'd.  31 

Boy.  A  faid  once,  the  Deule  would  haue  him  about  Women. 

Hojiejfe.  A  did  in  fome  fort  (indeed)  handle  Women ;  but 
then  hee  was  rumatique,  andtalk'd  of  the  Whore  of  Babylon. 

Boy.  Doe  you  not  remember  a  faw  a  Flea  fticke  vpon 
BardoLphs  Nofe,  and  a  faid  it  was  a  blacke  Soule  burning  in 
Hell?  37 

Bard.  Well,  the  fuell  is  gone  that  maintain'd  that  fire : 
that's  all  the  Riches  1  got  in  his  feruice ! 

N'lm.  Shall  wee  Ihogg?  the  King  will  be  gone  from 
Southampton.  41 

Pijl.  Come,  let's  away  !    U  My  Loue,  giue  me  thy  Lippes ! 

[Kisses  Host. 
Looke  to  my  Chattels  and  my  Moueables : 
Let  Sences  rule  !  The  word  f  is  *  Pitch  and  pay  ! '  44 

Truft  none ! 

For  Oathes  are  Strawes,  mens  Faiths  are  Wafer-Cakes, 
And  Hold-fall  is  the  onely  Dogge,  My  Ducke  3 
Therefore,  Caueto  bee  thy  Counfailor !  48 


16.  babied]   babbled   Theobald. 
Table  F. 

*24.  vpward^   and  vpivard\  Q? 


vp-peer'd,  and  vpward  F. 
37.  Hell^Y.    hell  fire  Q. 
t44..  word\  Q.     world  F. 
25  [II.  iii.  14-48. 


The  Life  of  Henfy  the  Fiji. 

Goe,  cleare  thy  Chryftalls !     H  Yoke-fellowes  in  Amies 
Let  vs  to  France !  like  Horfe  leeches,  my  Boyes ; 
To  fucke,  to  fucke,  the  very  blood  to  fucke  ! 

Boy.  And  that's  but  vnwholefome  food,  they  fay.  5a 

Fiji.  Touch  her  foft  mouth,  and  march ! 

Bard.  Farwell,  Hoftefle  !  [Kisses  her. 

Nim.  I  cannot  kilTe,  that  is  the  humor  of  it ;  but,  adieu ! 

Fiji.  Let  Hufwiferie  appeare !  keepe  clofe,  I  thee  commandy 

Hojieffe.  Farwell  J  adieu!  [Exeunt.  57 


Actus  Secundus.    Scena  Quarta. 

France.    The  French  Kings  Palace. 

Fiouri/h.    Enter  the  French  King,  the  Dolphin,  the  Constable, 
the  Dukes  of  Berry  and  Britaine,  and  others. 

King.  Thus  conies  the  Engl'i/h  with  full  power  vpon  vs; 
And  more  then  carefully  it  vs  concernes 
To  anfwer  Royally  in  our  defences. 

Therefore  the  Dukes  of  Berry,  and  of  Britaine^  4 

Of  Brdhant,  and  of  Orleance,  (hall  make  forth, 
(51  And  you,  Prince  Dolphin,)  H  with  all  fwift  difpatch, 
To  lyne,  and  new  repayre,  our  Townes  of  Warre, 
With  men  of  courage,  and  with  meanes  defendant;  8 

For  England,  his  approaches  makes  as  fierce 
As  Waters  to  the  fucking  of  a  Gulfe. 
It  fits  vs  then,  to  be  as  prouident 

As  feare  may  teach  vs,  out  of  late  examples  xa 

Left  by  the  fatall  and  negleded  Engl{Jh 
Vpon  our  fields. 

Dolphin.  My  moft  redoubted  Father, 

It  is  moft  meet  we  arme  vs  'gainft  the  Foe : 
For  Peace  it  felfe  (hould  not  fo  dull  a  Kingdome,  16 

(Though  War  nor  no  knowne  Quarrel  were  in  queftion,) 
But  that  Defences,  Mufters,  Preparations, 
Should  be  maintain'd,  alfembled,  and  colleded, 
As  were  a  Warre  in  expedation.  ao 

Therefore,  I  fay,  'tis  meet  we  all  goe  forth 

1-67.     All  much  abridged  and  reduced  to  22  lines  in  Q. 
II.  iii  49-57  ;  Iv.  1-21.]  26 
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To  view  the  fick  and  feeble  parts  of  France ; 

And  let  vs  doe  it  with  no  Ihew  of  feare ; 

No,  with  no  more  then  if  we  heard  that  England  24 

Were  bufied  with  a  Whitfon  Morris-dance ! 

For,  my  good  Liege,  (hee  is  fo  idly  King'd, 

Her  Scepter  fo  phantaftically  borne 

By  a  vaine,  giddie,  Ihallow,  humorous  Youth,  28 

That  feare  attends  her  not. 

Conjl.  O  peace,  Prince  Dolphin  ! 

You  are  too  much  miftaken  In  this  King  : 
H  Queftion,  your  Grace,  the  late  Embaffadors, 
(With  what  great  State  he  heard  their  Embaflie,  33 

How  well  fupply'd  with  Noble  Councellors, 
How  modeft  in  exception,  and,  withall. 
How  terrible  in  conftant  refolution,) 

And  you  fhall  find,  his  Vanities  fore-fpent  36 

Were  but  the  out-fide  of  the  Roman  Brutus, 
Couering  Difcretion  with  a  Goat  of  Folly  5 
As  Gardeners  doe  with  Ordure  hide  thofe  Roots 
That  Ihall  firfi:  fpring,  and  be  mofl:  delicate  !  40 

Dolphin.  Well,  'tis  not  fo,  my  Lord  High  Confl:ablej 
But  though  we  thinke  it  fo,  it  is  no  matter  : 
In  cafes  of  defence,  'tis  befl:  to  weigh 

The  Enemie  more  mightie  then  he  feemes  :  ■  44 

So  the  proportions  of  defence  are  fill'd ; 
Which,  of  a  weake  and  niggardly  proie6tion. 
Doth,  like  a  Mifer,  fpoyle  his  Coat  with  fcantmg 
A  little  Gloth. 

King.  Thinke  we  King  Harry  ftrong;  48 

And,  Princes,  looke  you  ftrongly  arme  to  meet  him ! 
The  Kindred  of  him  hath  beene  flefht  vpon  vs ; 
And  he  is  bred  out  of  that  bloodie  ftraine 
That  haunted  vs  in  our  familiar  Pathes :  52 

Witnefle  our  too  much  memorable  fliame 
When  CreJJy  Battell  fatally  was  fl:rucke, 
And  all  our  Princes  captiu'd,  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  Name,  Edward,  Black  Prince  of  IVales  ;        ^6 
Whiles  that  his  Mountaine  Sire  (on  Mountaine  Handing, 
Vp  in  the  Ayre,  crown'd  with  the  Golden  Sunne) 
Saw  his  Heroicall  Seed,  and  fmil'd  to  fee  him 
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Mangle  the  Worke  of  Nature,  and  deface  60 

The  Patternes  that  by  God  and  by  French  Fathers 

Had  twentie  yeeres  been  made !     This  is  a  Stem 

Of  that  Vidorious  Stock  j  and  let  vs  feare 

The  Natiue  mightinefle  and  fate  of  him  !  6^ 

Enter  a  Meflenger. 

Me[f.  Embafladors,  from  Harry  King  of  England, 
Doe  craue  admittance  to  your  Maieftie. 

King.  Wee'le  giue  them  prefent  audience.    Goe,  and  bring 

them !  [Exeunt  Messenger  and  certain  Lords. 

You  fee  this  Chafe  is  hotly  follow'd,  friends.  68 

Dolphin.  Tume  head,  and  ftop  purfuit  j  for  coward  Dogs 
Moft  fpend  their  mouths,  when  what  they  feem  ^o  threaten, 
Runs  farre  before  them !     Good  my  Soueraigne, 
Take  vp  the  Englifh  ihort,  and  let  them  know  72 

Of  what  a  Mon archie  you  are  the  Head  ! 
Selfe-loue,  my  Liege,  is  not  fo  vile  a  finne 
As  felfe-negle6ting ! 

Re-enter  Lords,  witli  Exeter  and  train 

King.  From  our  Brother  of  England  ? 

Exe.   From  him  ;  and  thus  he  greets  your  Maieftie.  76 

*  He  wills  you,  in  the  Name  of  God  Almightie, 

*  That  you  deueft  your  felfe,  and  lay  apart 

'  The  borrow'd  Glories,  that,  by  gift  of  Heauen, 

*  By  Law  of  Nature,  and  of  Nations,  longs  80 
*To  him,  and  to  his  Heires;  namely,  the  Crowne, 

'  And  all  wide-ftretchcd  Honors  that  pertaine, 

*  By  Cuftome  and  the  Ordinance  of  Times, 

'  Vnto  the  Crowne  of  France.     That  you  may  know  84 

'  'Tis  no  linifter  nor  no  awk-ward  Clayme, 

*  Pickt  from  the  worme-holes  of  long-vaniflit  dayes, 

*  Nor  from  the  duft  of  old  Obliuion  rakt, 

'  He  fends  you  this  moft  memorable  Lyne,  88 

*  In  euery  Branch  truly  demonftratiue  j 

*  Willing  you  ouer-looke  this  Pedigree  :       [Presents  a  Paper. 

*  And,  when  you  find  him  euenly  deriu'd 

*  From  his  moft  fam'd  of  famous  Anceftors,  9a 

*  Edward  the  Third,  he  bids  you  then  refigne 
II.  iT.  60-93.]  28 
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Your  Crowne  and  Kingdome,  indiredly  held 

*  From  him,  the  Natiue  and  true  Challenger.' 

King.  Or  ell'e  what  followes  ?  96 

Exe.  Bloody  conftraint !  for  if  you  hide  the  Crowne 

Euen  in  your  hearts,  there  will  he  rake  for  it  • 

Therefore  in  fierce  Tempeft  is  he  comming^ 

In  Thunder,  and  in  Earth-quake,  like  a  hue,  loo 

That,  if  requiring  faile,  he  will  compell  j 

And  bids  you,  *  in  the  Bowels  of  the  Lord, 

*  Deliuer  vp  the  Crowne,  and  to  take  mercie 

*  On  the  poore  Soules  for  whom  this  hungry  Warre  104 
'  Opens  his  vaftie  lawes  :  and  on  your  head 

'  Turning  the  Widdowes  Teares,  the  Orphans  Cryes, 
'  The  Dead-mens  Blood,  the  priuy  Maidens  Groanes, 
''For  Husbands,  Fathers,  and  betrothed  Louers,  108 

,  '  That  ihall  be  fwallowed  in  this  Controuerlie  !  * 
This  is  his  Clayme,  his  Threatning,  and  my  Meflage : 
Vnlefle  the  Dolphin  be  in  prefence  here. 
To  whom  exprelTely  I  bring  greeting  too.  112 

King.  For  vs,  we  will  coniider  of  this  further : 
To  morrow  fhall  you  beare  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  Brother  of  England. 

Dolph.  For  the  Dolphin, 

I  Hand  here  for  him  !  what  to  him  from  England  ?  116 

Exe.  Scorne  and  defiance  3  Height  regard,  contempt, 
And  any  thing  that  may  not  mif-become 
The  mightie  Sender,  doth  he  prize  you  at ! 
Thus  fayes  my  King :  *and  if  your  Fathers  Highnefle        lao 
'  Doe  not,  in  graunt  of  all  demands  at  large, 
'  Sweeten  the  bitter  Mock  you  fent  his  Maieflie, 
'  Hee'le  call  you  to  fo  hot  an  Anfwer  of  it, 
*That  Caues  and  Wombie  Vaultages  of  France  124 

*  Shall  chide  your  Trefpas,  and  returne  your  Mock 

*  In  fecond  Accent  of  his  Ordinance  ! ' 

Dolph.  Say  :  *  if  my  Father  render  faire  returne, 
*It  is  againft  my  willj  for  I  defire  128 

'Nothing  but  Oddes  with  England:  to  that  end, 

*  As  matching  to  his  Youth  and  Vanitie, 

107.  priuy]  F.     pining  Q.  112.  tjo\  ¥2.     to  F. 
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'  I  did  prefent  him  with  the  Pam-Balls !  ' 

Exe.  Hee'le  make  your  Paris  Louer  fhake  for  it,  132 

Were  it  the  Miftreffe  Court  of  mightie  Europe  : 
And,  be  aflur'd,  you'le  find  a  difference,* 
(As  we,  his  Subie<9:s,  haue  in  wonder  found,) 
Betweene  the  promife  of  his  greener  dayes,  136 

And  thefe  he  mailers  now  :  now  he  weighes  Time 
Euen  to  the  vtmoft  Graine :  that  you  fhall  reade 
In  your  owne  Lofles,  if  he  flay  in  France. 

King.  To  morrow  fliall  you  know  our  mind  at  full.       140 

[Flourijh. 

Exe.  Difpatch  vs  with  all  fpeed  !  leall  that  our  King 
Come  here  himfelfe  to  queflion  our  delay  j 
For  he  is  footed  in  this  Land  already.  143 

King.  You  (halbe  foone  difpatcht,  with  faire  conditions : 
A  Night  is  but  fmall  breathe,  and  little  pawfe. 
To  anfwer  matters  of  this  confequence.      [Flourish.   Exeunt. 


ACTUS  TERTIUS. 

Flouri/h.     Enter  Chorus. 

Thus,  with  imagin'd  wing,  our  fwift  Scene  flyes, 

In  motion  of  no  lefTe  celeritie 

Then  that  of  Thought.     Suppofe  that  you  haue  feene 

The  well-appointed  King  at  Douer  Peer  4 

Embarke  his  Royaltie  j  and  his  braue  Fleet 

With  filken  Streamers  the  yong  Phelms  fayning : 

Play  with  your  Fancies  !  and  in  them  behold, 

Vpon  the  Hempen  Tackle,  S hip-boy es  climbing ;  8 

Heare  the  Ihrill  Whiflle  which  doth  order  giue 

To  founds  confus'd  j  behold  the  threaden  Sayles, 

Borne  with  th'inuifible  and  creeping  Wind, 

Draw  the  huge  Bottomes  through  the  furrowed  Sea,  12 

Brefling  the  loftic  Surge !     O,  doe  but  thinke 

•134.   difference]  Q.      dift'rence  I  bald.     See  II.  ii.  91,  p  21. 

F.  I      ^  (^^  fay^if'S  ~  ^aniingf  which 

Actus  Tertius.}  Actus Secundus.  1  Rowe  read.     [Or  fayning  =^  fain- 

F,  I  ing  :   the  streamers  imitating  the 

4.  Dou€r\  F.    Hampton  Thco-  j  sun's  rays. —  Daniel.] 
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You  Hand  vpon  the  Riuage,  and  behold 

A  Citie  on  th'inconftant  Billowes  dauncing  j 

For  fo  appeares  this  Fleet  Maiefticall,  i6 

Holding  due  courfe  to  Uarflew  !     Follow,  follow  1 

Grapple  your  minds  to  llernage  of  this  Nauie, 

And  leaue  your  England,  as  dead  Mid-night,  ftill, 

Guarded  with  Grandfires,  Babyes,  and  old  Women,  20 

Eyther  paft,  or  not  arriu'd  to,  p}1;h  and  puilTance  : 

For  who  is  he,  whofe  Chin  is  but  enricht 

With  ore  appearing  Hayre,  that  will  not  follow 

Thefe  cull'd  and  choyfe-drawne  Caualiers  to  France?  24 

Worke,  worke  your  Thoughts,  and  therein  fee  a  Siege ! 

Behold  the  Ordenance  on  their  Carriages, 

With  fatall  mouthes  gaping  on  girded  Harjlew  ! 

Suppofe  th'Embaffador  from  the  French  comes  back  j  28 

Tells  Harry,  *  That  the  King  doth  offer  him 

*  Katherine  his  Daughter  j  and  with  her,  to  Dowrie, 

'  Some  petty  and  vnprofitable  Dukedomes.' 

The  offer  hkes  not:  and  the  nimble  Gunner  32 

With  Lynftock  now  the  diuelliili  Cannon  touches, 

[Alarum,  and  Chambers  goe  off. 
And  downe  goes  all  before  them.     Still  be  kind. 
And  eech^  out  our  performance  with  your  mind  !     [Eocit,  ^^ 


Actus  Tertius.    Scena  Prima. 

Before  Harflew. 

Alarum.     Enter  the  King,  Exeter,  Bedford,  and 
Gloucester  :  Soldiers  with  fcaling  ladders. 

King.  Once  more  vnto  the  Breach,  deare  friends,  once  more } 
Or  clofe  the  Wall  vp  with  our  Englifh  dead ! 
In  Peace,  there's  nothing  fo  becomes  a  man. 
As  modefl  flillnefTe  and  humilitie  j  4 

But  when  the  blaft  of  Warre  blowes  in  our  eares. 
Then  imitate  the  a6tion  of  the  Tyger  ! 


^  eech  =  eke. 

III.  i.  Scene  omitted  in  Q. 

.    .    .   Gloucester:  Soldiers  .  . 
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Stiffen  the  finewes,  commune  vp  ^  the  blood, 

Difguife  faire  Nature  with  hard-fauour'd  Rage :  8 

Then  lend  the  Eye  a  terrible  afpe6t ; 

Let  it  pry  through  the  portage  of  the  Head, 

Like  the  Bralle  Cannon ;  let  the  Brow  o'rewhelme  it. 

As  fearefuUy  as  doth  a  galled  Rocke  12 

O're-hang  and  iutty  his  confounded  Bafe, 

Swill'd  with  the  wild  and  waftfull  Ocean. 

Now  fet  the  Teeth,  and  ftretch  the  Nofthrill  wide. 

Hold  hard  the  Breath,  and  bend  vp  euery  Spirit  16 

To  his  full  height !     IT  On,  on,  you  Nobleil  Englijh, 

Whofe  blood  is  fet  from  Fathers  of  Warre-proote  1 

(Fathers  that,  like  fo  many  Alexanders, 

Haue  in  thefe  parts  from  Morne  till  Euen  fought,  ao 

And  Iheath'd  their  Swords  for  lack  of  argument :) 

Dilhonour  not  your  Mothers  !  now  atteft 

That  thofe  whom  you  call'd  Fathers  did  beget  you ! 

Be  Coppy  now  to  men  of  grofler  blood,  24 

And  teach  them  how  to  Warre  !    H  And  you,  good  Yeomen, 

Whofe  Lyms  were  made  in  England,  Ihew  vs  here 

The  mettell  of  your  Pafture !  let  vs  fweare 

That  you  are  worth  your  breeding  !  which  I  doubt  not  j     28 

For  there  is  none  of  you  fo  meane  and  bafe. 

That  hath  not  Noble  luftcr  in  your  eyes ! 

I  fee  you  (land  like  Grey-hounds  in  the  flips 

Strayning  vpon  the  Start.     The  Game's  afoot !  32 

Follow  your  Spirit !  and,  vpon  this  Charge, 

Cry  *  God  for  Harry  ! '  *  England ! '  and  '  S.  George ! 

^Exeunt.     Alarum,  and  Chambers  goe  qjf. 


^  (?)  commune  vp  ==  brace  up 
{communio,  fortify  strongly). — 
Nicholson,     summon  vp  Rowe. 

17.  NohUsf]  F2.     Noblish  F. 


24.  men]  F4.     me  F. 
32.  Strayningl  Straining  Rowe. 
Straying  F. 
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Actus  Tertius.    Scena  Secunda. 
Before  Harflew. 

Enter  Nim,  Bardolph,  Pistoll,  and  Boy. 

Bard.  On,  on,  on  !  on,  on  !  to  the  breach,  to  the  breach ! 
Nim.  'Pray  thee,  Corporall,  ftay !  the  Knocks  are  too  hot ; 
and,  for  mine  owne  part,  I   haue  not  a  Cafe  of  Lines :  the 
humor  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  plaine-Song  of  it.      4 
Piji.  The  plaine-Song  is  moft  iuft ;  for  humors  doe  abound  : 
Knocks  goe  and  come ;  Gods  Vaflals  drop  and  dye ; 
And  Sword  and  Shield, 
In  bloody  Field,  8 

Doth  winne  immortall  fame ! 
BoT/.  Would  I  were  in  an  Ale-houfe  in  London  !     I  would 
giue  all  my  fame  for  a  Pot  of  Ale,  and  fafetie ! 

PiJi.  And  I:  12 

If  wiflies  would  preuayle  with  me, 
My  purpofe  {hould  not  fayle  with  me  j 

But  thither  would  I  high.  15 

Boy.  As  duly,  but  not  as  truly. 

As  Bird  doth  fing  on  bough. 

Enter  Fluellen,  and  beates  them  in.* 

Flu.  Vp  to  the  breach,  you  Dogges !  auaunt,  you  CuUions  \ 

PiJi.  Be  mercifull,  great  Duke,  to  men  of  Mould  !  19 

Abate  thy  Rage,  abate  thy  manly  Rage ! 
Abate  thy  Rage,  great  Duke ! 
Good  Bawcock,  bate  thy  Rage !  vfe  lenitie,  fweet  Chuck  ! 

Nim.  Thefe  be  good  humors :  your  Honor  wins  bad 
humors.  \_Exeunt.    Manet  Boy.  24 

Boy.  As  young  as  I  am,  I  haue  obferu'd  thefe  three 
Swaftiers.  I  am  Boy  to  them  all  three  :  but  all  they  three, 
though  they  would  feme  me,  could  not  be  Man  to  me  j  for, 
indeed,  three  fuch  Antiques  ^  doe  not  amount  to  a  man.  [28 
For  Bardolph :    hee  is  white-liuer'd,  and  red-fac'd ;    by  the 


1-58.  Much  abridged  in  Q.  The 
rest  of  the  scene  is  omitted. 
*I7.  and  .  .  .  in.]  Q. 


^  An^/qugs  =  a.ntics. 
24.  Exeunt.'^  Exit.  F. 
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meanes  whereof  a  faces  it  out,  but  fights  not.  For  Pifioll : 
hee  hath  a  killing  Tongue,  and  a  quiet  Sword  ;  bj  the  meanes 
whereof  a  breakes  Words,  and  keepes  whole  Weapons.  [32 
For  Mm  .•  hee  hath  heard  that  men  of  few  Words  are  the 
beft  men  5  and  therefore  hee  fcornes  to  fay  his  Prayers,  left  a 
fhould  be  thought  a  Coward :  but  his  few  bad  Words  are 
matcht  with  as  few  good  Deeds  j  for  a  neuer  broke  any  [36 
mans  Head  but  his  owne,  and  that  was  againft  a  Poft, 
when  he  was  dninke.  They  will  fteale  any  thing,  and  call 
it  *  Purchafe.'  Bardolph  ftole  a  Lute-cafe,  bore  it  twelue 
Leagues,  and  fold  it  for  three  halfepence.  Nim  and  [40 
Bardolph  are  fworne  Brothers  in  filching,  and  in  Callice  they 
ftole  a  fire-fliouell :  I  knew,  by  that  peece  of  Seruice,  the 
men  would  carr)'  Coales.  They  would  haue  me  as  familiar 
with  mens  Pockets  as  their  Gloues  or  their  Hand-kerchers ;  [44 
which  makes  much  againft  my  Manhood,  if  I  iliould  take 
from  anothers  Pocket  to  put  into  minej  for  it  is  plaine 
pocketting  vp  of  Wrongs.  I  muft  leaue  them,  and  feeke 
fome  better  Seruice :  their  Villany  goes  againft  my  weake 
ftomacke,  and  therefore  I  muft  caft  it  vp.  [Exit.  49 

Enter  Gower  and  Fluellen. 

Gower.  Captaine  Fluellen,  you  muft  come  prefently  to  the 
Mynes  !  the  Duke  of  Gloucejter  would  fpeake  with  you.      51 

Flu.  '  To  the  Mynes ' !  Tell  you  the  Duke,  it  is  not  fo 
good  to  come  to  the  Mynes  j  for,  looke  you,  the  Mynes  is 
not  according  to  the  difciplines  of  the  Warre :  the  con-  [54 
cauities  of  it  is  not  fufficient  j  for,  looke  you,  th'athuerfarie 
(you  may  difcuife  vnto  the  Duke,  looke  you !)  is  digt  him- 
ielfe  foure  yard  vnder  the  Countermines :  by  Ch^u,  I  thinke 
a  will  plowe  vp  all,  if  there  is  not  better  diredions !  58 

Gower.  The  Duke  of  Gloucejler,  to  whom  the  Order  of  the 
Siege  is  giuen,  is  altogether  direded  by  an  Ir'ifti  man,  a  very 
valiant  Gentleman,  yfaith. 

Welch.  {Flu.)  It  is  Captaine  Makmorrke,  is  it  not?  62 

Gower.  I  thinke  it  be. 

mich.  By  Ch^JJiu^  he  is  an  AflTe,  as  in  the  World  !  I  will 
verifie  as  much  in  his  Beard :  he  ha's  no  more  directions  in 
the  true  difciplines  of  the  Warres,  looke  you,  of  the  Roman 
difciplines,  then  is  a  Puppy-dog !  6y 
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Gower.  Here  a  comes  j  and  the  Scots  Captaine,  Captaine 
lamy,  with  him  !  69 

Welch.  Captaine  lamy  is  a  maruelloas  falorous  Gentleman, 
that  is  certain  J  and  of  great  expedition  and  knowledge  in 
th'aunchiant  Warres,  vpon  my  particular  knowledge  of  his 
direftions :  by  Chejhu,  he  will  maintaine  his  Argument  as 
well  as  any  Militarie  man  in  the  World,  in  the  dilciplines  of 
the  Prilline  Warres  of  the  Romans.  J^ 

Enter  Makmorrice  and  Captaine  Iamy. 

Scot,  (lamy.)   I  fay  gudday,  Captaine  Fluellen  ' 

Welch.  Godden  to  your  Worfhip,  good  Captaine  lames  ! 

Gower.  How  now,  Captaine  Mackmorrice  1  haue  you  quit 
the  Mynes  ?  haue  the  Pioners  giuen  o're  ?  79 

Irijh.  {Mac.)  By  Chri/h  law !  tilh  ill  done :  the  Worke  ilh 
giue  ouer,  the  Trompet  found  the  Retreat.  By  my  Hand  I 
fweare,  and  my  fathers  Soule,  the  Worke  ifli  ill  done  j  it  ifli 
giue  ouer !  J  would  haue  blowed  vp  the  Towne,  fo  Chri/h 
faue  me,  law !  in  an  houre.  O  tifh  ill  done,  tifh  ill  done ! 
by  my  Hand,  tifli  ill  done  !  85 

Welch.  Captaine  Mackmorrice,  I  befeech  you  now,  will  you 
voutfafe  me,  looke  you,  a  few  difputations  with  you,  as  partly 
touching  or  concerning  the  difciplines  of  the  Warre,  the 
Roman  Warres,  in  the  way  of  Argument,  looke  you,  and  [89 
friendly  communication  3  partly  to  fatisfie  my  Opinion,  and 
partly  for  the  fatisfadion,  looke  you,  of  my  Mind,  as  touching 
the  diredion  of  the  Militarie  difcipline  ?  that  is  the  Point.  92 

Scot.  It  fall  be  vary  gud,  gud  feith,  gud  Captens  bath,  and 
I  fall  quit  you  with  gud  leue,  as  I  may  pick  occafion  j  that 
fall  I,  mary.  95 

Iri/h.  It  is  no  time  to  difcourfe,  fo  Chri/h  faue  me !  the 
day  is  hot,  and  the  Weather,  and  the  Warres,  and  the  King, 
and  the  Dukes :  it  is  no  time  to  difcourfe :  the  Town  is 
befeech'd,  and  the  Trumpet  call  vs  to  the  breech,  and  we  [99 
talke,  and,  be  Chrijh,  do  nothing,  tis  fhame  for  vs  all !  fo  God 
fa' me,  tis  fhame  to  Hand  ft  ill !  it  is  fhame,  by  my  hand !  and 
there  is  Throats  to  be  cut,  and  Workes  to  be  done,  and  there 
ifh  nothing  done,  fo  Chri/i  fa'me,  law  !  103 

75.  Ettter  .  .  .]  F  (after  1.  67).         77.  Iames\  F.     Jamy  Capell. 
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Scot.  By  the  Mes,  ere  theife  eyes  of  mine  take  thenifelues 
to  flomber,  ayle  de  ^  gud  leruice,  or  He  ligge  i'th'  grund  for 
it  J  ay,  or  goe  to  death !  and  lie  pay't  as  valoroufly  as  I  may ! 
that  fal  I  fuerly  do  j  that  Is  the  breff  and  the  long !  mary,  I 
wad  full  faine  heard  fome  queftion  tween  you  tway.  io8 

Welch,.  Captaine  Mackmorrice,  I  thinke,  looke  you,  vnder 
your  corredion,  there  is  not  many  of  your  Nation  .  .  . 

Irifli.  Of  my  '  Nation  '  ?  What  iih  my  Nation  ?  {[Aside.'] 
lih  a  Viliaine,  and  a  Bafterd,  and  a  Knaue,  and  a  Rafcall !) 
What  i{h  my  Nation  ?     Who  talkes  of  my  Nation  ?  113 

Welch.  Looke  you,  if  you  take  the  matter  otherwife  then 
is  meant,  Captaine  Mackmorrice,  peraduenture  I  Ihall  thinke 
you  doe  not  vfe  me  with  that  affabilitie  as  in  difcretion  you 
ought  to  vfe  me,  looke  you !  being  as  good  a  man  as  your 
felfe,  both  in  the  difciplines  of  Warre,  and  in  the  deriuation 
of  my  Birth,  and  in  other  particularities.  119 

Iri/h.  I  doe  not  know  you  fo  good  a  man  as  my  felfe :  fo 
Ckrtjfh  faue  me,  I  will  cut  off  your  Head ! 

Gower.  Gentlemen  both,  you  will  miftake  each  other ! 

Scot.  A!  that's  a  foule  fault.  [A  Parley  SOU ndsd.   123 

Gower.  The  Towne  founds  a  Parley. 

Welch.  Captaine  Mackmorrice,  when  there  is  more  better 
oportnnitie  to  be  required,  looke  you,  I  will  be  fo  bold  as  to 
tell  you,  I  know  the  difciplines  of  Warre  j  and  there  is  an 
end.  [Exeunt.  128 


Actus  Tertia.    Seen  a  Tertia, 

Before  Harffew. 
Some  Citizens  on  the  walls;  the  English  Power  below. 

Enter  the  King  and  all  his  Traine  before  the  Gates, 

King.  How  yet  refolues  the  Gouemour  of  the  Towne  * 
Tliis  is  the  latell  Parle  we  will  admit : 
Therefore,  to  our  beft  mercy  giue  your  felues  j 

^  dg  =  do.  I  or  Aa\ 

108.  heard  Y.     hear  Cam.  edd.         128.  Exeunt.]  Exit.  F. 
(S.  Walker  conj.).     Supply  have  I 
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Or,  like  fo  men  prowd  of  deftrudion,  4 

Defie  vs  to  our  worft :  for,  as  I  am  a  Souldier, 

(A  Name  that,  in  my  thoughts,  becomes  me  beft,) 

If  I  begin  the  batt'rie  once  againe, 

I  will  not  leaue  the  halfe-atchieued  Harflew,  8 

Till  in  her  alhes  fhe  lye  buryed. 

The  Gates  of  Mercy  fhall  be  all  fliut  vp. 

And  the  flefh'd  Souldier,  rough  and  hard  of  heart;. 

In  libertie  of  bloody  hand  fhall  raunge,  I  a 

With  Confcience  wide  as  Hell  ,•  mowing  like  Graffe 

Your  frefh  faire  Virgins,  and  your  flowring  Infants ! 

What  is  it  then  to  me,  if  impious  Warre, 

Array' d  in  flames,  like  to  the  Prince  of  Fiends,  16 

Doe,  with  his  fmyrcht  complexion,  all  fell  feats 

Enlynckt  to  waft  and  defolation  ? 

What  is't  to  me,  when  you  your  felues  are  caufe. 

If  your  pure  May  dens  fall  into  the  hand  20 

Of  hot  and  forcing  Violation  ^ 

What  Reyne  can  hold  licentious  Wickednefle, 

When  downe  the  Hill  he  holds  his  fierce  Carriere  ? 

We  may  as  bootlefle  fpend  our  vaine  Command  14 

Vpon  th'enraged  Souldiers  in  their  fpoyle, 

As  fend  Precepts  to  the  Leuiathan, 

To  come  alhore.     Therefore,  you  men  of  Harflew, 

'Take  pitty  of  your  Towne  and  of  your  People,  a8 

Whiles  yet  my  Souldiers  are  in  my  Command ; 

Whiles  yet  the  coole  and  temperate  Wind  of  Grace 

O're-blowes  the  filthy  and  contagious  Clouds 

Of  headly  Murther,  Spoyle,  and  Villany  ! 

If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  looke  to  fee  33 

The  blind  and  bloody  Souldier  with  foule  hand 

Defile  the  Locks  of  your  fhrill-fhriking  Daughters  j 

Your  Fathers  taken  by  the  filuer  Beards, 

And  their  moft  reuerend  Heads  daflit  to  the  Walls  j  3^ 

Your  naked  Infants  fpitted  vpon  Pykes  3 

Whiles  the  mad  Mothers,  with  their  howles  confus'd 

Doe  breake  the  Clouds,  as  did  the  Wiues  of  Jewry 

At  Herods  bloody-hunting  flaughter-men.  41 

8-41.  Omitted  in  Q.  32.  head/j']  F.     heady  F3. 

35.  jDe/Je]  Rowe  (ed.  2).  Desire  F. 
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What  fay  you  ?     Will  you  yeeld,  and  this  auoyd. 

Or  guiltie  in  defence,  be  thus  dellroy'd  ?  4.3 

Enter  Goueraour  of  Harflew. 

Gouer.  Our  expettation  hath  this  day  an  end . 
The  Dolphin,  whom  of  Succours  we  entreated, 
Returnes  vs  *  that  his  Powers  are  yet  not  ready 
*  To  rayfe  fo  great  a  Siege.'     Therefore,  great  King,  47 

We  yeeld  our  Towne  and  Lines  to  thy  foft  Mercy : 
Enter  our  Gates  !  difpofe  of  vs  and  ours ! 
For  we  no  longer  are  defenlible. 

King.  Open  your  Gates !     ^  Come,  Vnckle  Exeter,         5 1 
Goe  you  and  enter  Harflew ;  there  remaine, 
And  fortifie  it  ftrongly  'gainft  the  French  : 
Vfe  mercy  to  them  all !     For  vs,  deare  Vnckle, 
(The  Winter  comming  on,  and  Sicknelfe  growing  55 

Vpon  our  Souldiers,)  we  will  retyre  to  Ccdis 
To  night  in  Harjlew  will  we  be  your  Gueilj 
To  morrow  for  the  March  are  we  addreft.  ^8 

[Flouri/h,  and  the  King  and  his  Traine  enter  the  Towne, 


Actus  Tertius.    Scena  Quarta. 
The  French  Kings  Palace. 

Enter  Kathbrinb  and  AUCE,  an  old  Gentlewoman. 

Kathe.  Alice,  tu  as  ejle  en  Angleterre,  ^  tu  Lien  paries 
le  Language. 

Alice.  On  peu,  Madame. 

Kath.  le  te  prie,  menjigniez !  il  faut  que  ie  apprend  d 
parler.     Content  appelleZ  vous  le  main  en  Anglois  ?  5 

Alice.  Le  main  ?  il  est  appelle  de  Hand. 

Kath.  *  De  Hand.'     Et  leS  doyts  9  7 


I.  parUs\  parlas  F. 
3.   Un\  En  F. 

5.    parUr.       Coment     appeUai\ 
in.  iii  4258  ;  iv.  1-7.]  38 
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6.  est\  &  F. 

7.  Et  Us\  Alice.  E  le.  F. 
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Alice.  *  LeS  doyts  '  ?  ma  foy,  le  ouhlie  *  le  doyt ' ;  mays  ie 
me  fouendray.  '  LeS  doyts '  ?  ie  penfe  quils  Soni  appelleS 
de  tingres  -,  ouy,  de  fingres.  lo 

Kath.  Le  main,  de  Hand  -,  leS  doyts,  de  Fingres.  Ie  penfe 
que  ie  fuis  le  bon  efcholier ;  lay  gaynie  deux  mots  a^' Anglois 
vijlement.     Coment  appelleZ  vous  LeS  ongles  ? 

Alice.  '  LeS  ongles '  9  les  appellons  de  Nayles.  14 

Kath.  '  De  Nayles.'  Efcoute  !  dites  moy,  Ji  ie  parle  lien  ' 
de  Hand,  de  Fingres,  et  de  Nayles. 

Alice.   Ceji  hien  diSi,  Madame;  il  estfort  bon  Anglois. 

Kath.  Dites  moy  /'Anglois  pour  le  bras.  18 

Alice.  De  Arme,  Madame. 

Kath.  Et  le  coude? 

Alice.  De  Elbow.  a  I 

Kath.  *  De  Elbow.'  Ie  m'en  fay  le  repeticion  de  touts  les 
mots  que  vous  m'aves  apprins  des  a  prefent. 

Alice.  //  est  trop  difficile,  Madame,  comme  Ie  penfe.         24 

Kath.  Excufe  moy,  Alice  j  efcoute !  De  Hand,  de  Fingre, 
de  Nayles,  de  Arme,  de  Bilbow. 

Alice.  De  Elbow,  Madame  !  27 

Kath.  0  Seigneur  Dieu,  ie  m'en  oublie  '  'De  Elbow.* 
Coment  appelleZ  vous  le  col  ? 

Alice.  De  Nick,  Madame. 

Kath.  'De  Nick' :  Et  le  menton?  31 

Alice.  De  Chin. 

Kath.  '  De  Sin.'     Le  col,  de  Nick ;  le  menton,  de  Sin. 

Alice.  Ouy.  Saufvojlre  honneur,  en  verite,  vous pronounciSs 
les  mots  ausi  droiSi  que  leS  Natifs  c^'Angleterre  !  ^^ 


8-10.  Alice.  Les  .  .  .  le  .  .  . 
souendray.  Les  .  .  .  sont  appellis 
.  .  .;  ouy,]  Kat.  Le  .  .  .  e  .  .  . 
souemeray  le  .  .  .  ont  appelle  .  .  . 
ou  F. 

11-13.  Kath.  .  .  .  les  .  .  .  de 
.  .  .  deux  .  .  .  appellez  .  .  .  les] 
Alice.  .  .  .  le  .  .  .  le  .  .  .  Kath. 
.  .  .  diux  .  .  .  appelle  .  .  .  le  F. 

14.  Les\  Le  F. 

16.  ei\  e  F. 

17.  est\  &  F. 
20.  Et  le  coude]  E  de  coudee  F. 


21.  Z>^  Eldow]  D'Elbow  F. 

22.  De  Elbow.     .  .  .  repeticion 
,]  D'Elbow :  .  .  .  repiticio  .  .  . 


F. 

24.  est]  &  F. 

25-6.  De  Hand  .  .  .  de  Arme] 
d'Hand  .  .  .  d'Arma  F. 

27.  De  Elbow]  D'Elbow  F. 

28-9.  .  .  .  De  Elbow.  ...  ap- 
pellez] .  .  .  d' Elbow  .  .  .  appelle 
F. 

31.  Et]  E  F. 

35.  les]  le  F. 
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Kath.  le  ne  doute  point  (Tapprendre  par  le  grace  de  Dieu, 
ksf  en  peu  de  temps. 

Alice.  N'aueZ  voUs  defia  oublie  ce  que  ie  vous  ay 
enjignie  **  39 

Kath.  Non,  ie  reciteray  a  vous  promptement :  de  Hand,  de 
Fingre,  de  Mayles,  .  .  . 

Alice.  De  Nayles,  Madame. 

Kath.  '  De  Nayles ',  de  Arme,  de  Ilbow.  43 

Alice.  Sauf  voftre  honeur,  de  Elbow. 

Kath.  Ainji  di  ie ;  de  Elbow,  de  Nick,  ^  de  Sin.  Cbm- 
ent  appelleZ  vous  le  pied  ^  la.  robe  ? 

Alice.  De  Foot,  Madame;    t^  de  Count.  47 

Kath.  *  De  Foot,  &  de  Count ' !  O  Seigneur  Dieu  !  ils  font 
leS  mots  defon  mauvais,  corruptible,  grojje^  tsf  impudi^ue,  tsf  non 
pour  leS  Dames  de  Honeur  d'vfer :  Ie  ne  voudray  pronouncer 
ceS  mots  deuant  leS  Seigneurs  de  France  pour  toute  le  monde!  [5 1 
Fob  !  le  Foot  ^  le  Count !  Neant-moyns,  Ie  reciteray  un  autre 
fays  ma  lefon  enfemble :  de  Hand,  de  Fingre,  de  Nayles,  de 
Arme,  de  Elbow,  de  Nick,  de  Sin,  de  Foot,  de  Count. 

Alice.  Excellent,  Madame  '  SS 

Kath.  Ce/i  ajjes  pour  vne  foyes ;  alons  nous  d  diner  ! 

[Exeunt. 


36.  /^]deF. 

38.  N^auez  vous  .  .  .  ay]  N'aue 
vos  y  .  .  .  a   .  .  .  F. 

40-41.  Non  .  .  .  reciteray  .  .  . 
de  Hand .  .  .  Mayles]  Nome  .  .  . 
recitera  .  .  .  d'Hand  .  .  .  Maylees 
F. 

44.  Sauf .  .  .  honeur,  de  Elbow] 
Sans  .  .  .  honeus  d' Elbow  F. 

45-6.  di .  .  .  de  Elbow  .  .  .  ap- 
pdUz  .  ,  ,  U  ,  .  .  la  robe]  de  .  .  . 
d'Elbow .  .  .  appelle  .  .  .  les .  .  . 


de  roba  F. 

47.  De.  .  .de]lAi...  le  F. 

48-54.  De  ,  .  .  de  .  .  .  ils  .  .  . 
les  ...  les  ...  ces  ...  les  ..  , 
Foh  !  .  .  .  Neant-moyns  .  .  .  recitt* 
ray  .  .  .  ensemble :  de  Band .  .  . 
de  Arme,  de  Elbow  .  .  .  de]  L^ 
.  .  .  le  .  .  .  il  .  .  .  le  .  .  .  le  .  .  . 
ce .  .  .  le  .  .  .  fo  .  .  .  neant  moy$ 
.  .  .  recitera  .  .  .  ensembe,  d'Hand 
.  .  .  d'Arme,  d'Elbow  .  .  .  le  .  .  . 


F. 


III.  iT.  36-56.] 


40 


The  Life  of  Henry  the  Fft. 

Actus  Tertius.     Scena  Quinta. 

Rouen.     The  French  Kings  Palace. 

Enter  the  King  of  France,  the  Dolphin,  the  Conilable    of 
France,  the  Duke  of  Burbon,*  and  others. 

King.  'Tis  certaine  he  hath  paft  the  Riuer  Some. 

Conji.  And  if  he  be  not  fought  withall,  my  Lord, 
Let  vs  not  hue  in  France ;  let  vs  quit  all. 
And  giue  our  Vineyards  to  a  barbarous  People !  4 

Dolph.   0  Dieu  viuant !  Shall  a  few  Sprayes  of  vs 
(The  emptying  of  our  Fathers  Luxurie, 
Our  Syens,  put  in  wilde  and  fauage  Stock) 
Spirt  vp  fo  fuddenly  into  the  Clouds,  8 

And  ouer-looke  their  Grafters  ? 

Bur.f  Normans,  but  baftard  Normans,  Norman  baftards  ! 
Mort  de  ma  vie!  and  if  J  they  march  along 
Vnfought  withall — but  I  will  fell  my  Dukedome,  12 

To  buy  a  llobbry  and  a  durtie  Farme 
In  that  nooke-fliotten  He  of  Albion  ! 

Conjl.  Dieu  de  Battailes  ! — where  haue  they  this  mettell  ? 
Is  not  their  Clymate  ioggy,  raw,  and  dull  ?  16 

On  whom,  as  in  defpight,  the  Sunne  lookes  pale. 
Killing  their  Fruit  with  frownes  ?     Can  Ibdden  Water, 
A  Drench  for  fur-reyn'd  lades,  their  Barly  broth, 
Decod  their  cold  blood  to  fuch  valiant  heat  ?  20 

And  fhall  our  quick  blood,  fpirited  with  Wine, 
Seem  froftie?     O,  for  honor  of  our  Land, 
Let  vs  not  hang  like  roping  Ifyckles 

Vpon  our  Houfes  Thatch,  whiles  a  more  froftie  Peopie       24 
Sweat  drops  of  gallant  Youth  in  our  rich  fields ; 
'  Poore  ',  we  may  call  them,  in  their  Natiue  Lords. 

Dolphin.  By  Faith  and  Honor, 
Our  Madames  mock  at  vs,  and  plainely  fay,  28 

'  Our  Mettell  is  bred  out,  and  they  will  giue 

*  Bur5ojz]Q.  I  tn-andt/^Q.     ifF. 
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Their  bodyes  to  the  Luft  of  Englijh  Youth, 
To  new-ftore  France  with  Baftard  Warriors.' 

Bur.  They  bid  vs  *  to  the  Englijh  Dancing-Scnooies,      32 
And  teach  Lauoltas  high,  and  fwift  Carranto's ; 
Saying,  *  our  Grace  is  onely  in  our  Heeles, 
And  that  we  are  mod  loftie  Run-awayes.' 

King.  Where  is  Montioy,  the  Herald  ?  fpeed  him  hence ! 
Let  him  greet  England  with  our  Iharpe  defiance  !  37 

Vp,  Princes  !  and,  with  fpirit  of  Honor  edged, 
More  fharper  then  your  Swords,  high  to  the  tield  ! 
Charles  Delahreth,  High  Conftable  of  France,  40 

You  Dukes  of  Orleance,  Burton,  and  of  Berry, 
Alanfon,  Brabant,  Bar,  and  Burgonie, 
laques  Chattillion,  Ramhur'es,  Vaudemont, 
Beumont,  Grand  Free,  RouJJi,  and  Faulconbridge,  44 

Foys,  Le  fir  ale,  Bouciqualt,  and  Charaloyes ; 
High  Dukes,  great  Princes,  Barons,  Lords,  and  Knights, 
For  your  great  Seats,  now  quit  you  of  great  lliames  ! 
Barre  Harry  England,  that  fweepes  through  our  Land         48 
With  Penons  painted  in  the  blood  of  Harfiew  : 
Rulh  on  his  Hoall,  as  doth  the  melted  Snow 
Vpon  the  Valleyes,  whofe  low  Valfall  Seat 
The  Alpes  doth  fpit,  and  void  his  rhewme  vpon :  52 

Goe  downe  vpon  him,  (you  haue  Power  enough,) 
And  in  a  Captiue  Chariot,  into  Roan 
Bring  him  our  Prifoner  ! 

Con/i.  This  becomes  the  Great ! 

Sorry  am  I  his  numbers  are  fo  few,  ^6 

His  Souldiers  lick,  and  familht  in  their  March ; 
For,  I  am  fure,  when  he  lliall  fee  our  Army, 
Hee'le  drop  his  heart  into  the  finck  of  feare. 
And,  for  atchieuement,  offer  vs  his  Ranfome.  60 

King.  Therefore,  Lord  Conllable,  haft  on  Montioy , 
And  let  him  fay  to  England,  that  we  fend 
To  know  what  willing  Ranfome  he  will  giue ! 
If  Prince  Dolphin,  you  Ihall  ftay  with  vs  in  Roan.  64 

32.  Bur.]  Theobald.     Brit.  F.  45.  Boiuiqualt\  Bouciquall  F. 
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Dolph.  Not  fo,  I  doe  befeech  your  Maiellie ! 

King.  Be  patient,  for  you  lliall  remaine  with  vs  I 
U  Now,  forth,  Lord  Coiiftable,  and  Princes  all. 
And  quickly  bring  vs  word  of  En  glands  fall !  68 

[Flourish.     Exeunt. 


Actus  Tertlus.    Scena  Sexta. 

The  English  Camp  In  Plcardy. 

Enter  Engliih  and  Welch  Captaines,  (Gower  and 
Fluellen,)  meeting. 

Gower.  How  now,  Captaine  Fluellen  !  come  you  from  the 
Bridge  ? 

Flu.  I  affure  you,  there  is  very  excellent  Seruices  committed 
at  the  Bridge.  4 

Gower.  Is  the  Duke  of  Exeter  fafe  ? 

Flu.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  is  as  magnanimous  as  Agamem- 
non ;  and  a  man  that  I  loue  and  honour  with  my  foule,  and 
my  heart,  and  my  dutie,  and  my  Hue,  and  my  liuing,  and  [8 
my  vttermoft  power.  He  is  not  (God  be  prayfed  and 
plefled ! )  any  hurt  in  the  World,  but  keepes  the  Bridge  mod 
valiantly,  with  excellent  difcipline.  There  is  an  Aunchient 
Lieutenant  there  at  the  Pridge,  I  thinke,  in  my  very  [12 
confcience,  hee  is  as  valiant  a  man  as  Marke  Anthony ;  and 
hee  is  a  man  of  no  eftimation  in  the  World  ;  hut  I  did  fee 
him  doe  as  gallant  feruice — 

Gower.  What  doe  you  call  him  ?  16 

Flu.  Hee  is  call'd  Aunchient  Pifloll. 

Gower.  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Pistoll. 

Flu.  Here  is  the  man  ! 

Pijl.  Captaine,  I  thee  befeech  to  doe  me  fauors  :  30 

The  Duke  of  Exeter  doth  loue  thee  well. 

Flu.  I,  I  prayfe  God,  and  I  haue  merited  feme  loue  at  Ivis 
hands. 

Enter  English  and  Welch  Cap-  I  and  Welch  F. 
taines\  Enter  Captaines,   English  \      8.  //V/^]  F.     life  Q. 
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Pift.  Bardolph,  a  Souldier  firme  and  found  of  heart,         24 
Of  buxome  valour,  hath, — by  cruel!  Fate, 
And  giddie  Fortunes  furious  fickle  Wheele, 
That  Goddeffe  blind, 
That  Hands  vpon  the  rolling  reftlelTe  Stone, —  28 

Flu.  By  your  patience,  Aunchient  Pijtoll.  Fortune  is 
painted  blinde,  with  a  Muffler  afore  her  *  eyes,  to  lignitie  to 
you,  that  Fortune  is  blinde  3  and  fhee  is  painted  alfo  with  a 
Wheele,  to  fignifie  to  you,  which  is  the  Morall  of  it,  [3  a 
that  fhee  is  turning,  and  inconftant,  and  mutabilitie,  and 
variation :  and  her  foot,  looke  you,  is  fixed  vpon  a  Sphericall 
Stone,  which  rowles,  and  rowles,  and  rowles  :  in  good  truth, 
the  Poet  makes  a  moft  excellent  defcription  of  it :  \^^6 
Fortune  is  an  excellent  Morall. 

Pyi.  Fortune  is  Bardolphs  foe,  and  frownes  on  him  j 
For  he  hath  ftolne  a  Pax,  and  hanged  muft  a  be : 
A  damned  death  !  40 

Let  Gallowes  gape  for  Dogge !  let  man  goe  frec^ 
And  let  not  Hempe  his  Wind-pipe  fuffocate  ' 
But  Exeter  hath  giuen  the  doome  of  death 
For  Pax  of  little  price.  44 

Therefore,  goe  fpeake !  the  Duke  will  heare  thy  voyce  j 
And  let  not  Bardolphs  vitall  thred  bee  cut 
With  edge  of  Penny-Cord,  and  vile  reproach! 
Speake,  Captaine,  for  his  Life,  and  I  will  thee  requite !       48 

Flu.  Aunchient  P'tjloll,  I  doe  partly  vnderftand  your 
meaning. 

Pift.  Why  then,  reioyce  therefore  !  5 1 

Flu.  Certainly,  Aunchient,  it  is  not  a  thing  to  reioyce 
at :  for  if,  looke  you,  he  were  my  Brother,  I  would  defire  the 
Duke  to  vfe  his  good  pleafure,  and  put  him  to  execution  j  for 
difcipline  ought  to  be  vfed.  ^^ 

Pift.  Dye  and  be  dam'd !  and  Flgo  for  thy  friendfhip  ! 

Flu.  It  is  well. 

Pift.  The  Figge  oi  Spaine  !  lExit. 

Flu.  Very  good.  59 

Gower.  Why,  this  is  an  arrant  counterfeit  Rafcall)  I 
remember  him  now  ;  a  Bawd,  a  Cut-purfe  ! 

25.   Cyi  Capell.     And  of  F.  •30.  A^r]  Q.     his  F. 

IIL  vi.  24-61]  44 


The   Life  of  Henry  the  Fift. 

Flu.  He  airure  you,  a  vtt'red  as  praue  words  at  the  Fridge 
as  you  fliall  fee  in  a  Summers  day :  but  it  is  very  well;  what 
he  ha's  fpoke  to  me,  that  is  well,  I  warrant  you,  when  time 
is  feme.  6^ 

Gower.  Why,  'tis  a  Gull,  a  Foole,  a  Rogue,  that  now  and 
then  goes  to  the  Warres,  to  grace  himfelfe,  at  his  returne 
into  London,  vnder  the  forme  of  a  Souldier.  And  fuch 
fellowes  are  perfit  in  the  Great  Commanders  Names,  and  [69 
they  will  learne  you  by  rote  where  Seruices  were  done ;  (at 
fuch  and  fuch  a  Sconce,  at  fuch  a  Breach,  at  fuch  a  Conuoyj 
who  came  off  brauely,  who  was  (hot,  who  difgrac'd,  what 
termes  the  Enemy  flood  on  ;)  and  this  they  conne  perfitly  [73 
in  the  phrafe  of  Warre,  which  they  tricke  vp  with  new-tuned 
Oathes :  and  what  a  Beard  of  the  Generalls  Cut,  and  a  horride 
Sute  of  the  Campe,  will  doe  among  foming  Bottles  and  Ale- 
waflit  Wits,  is  wonderfuU  to  be  thought  on.  But  you  [77 
muft  learne  to  know  fuch  flanders  of  the  age,  or  elfe  you  may 
be  maruelloully  miftooke. 

Flu.  I  tell  you  what,  Captaine  Gower :  I  doe  perceiue 
hee  is  not  the  man  that  hee  would  gladly  make  lliew  to  [81 
the  World  hee  is :  if  I  tinde  a  hole  in  his  Coat,  I  will  tell 
him  my  minde.  \_Drum  heard.']  Hearke  you,  the  King  is 
comming ;  and  I  muft  fpeake  with  him  from  the  Fridge.^ 

Enter  the  King  and  his  poore  Souldiers,  with  Drum  and 
Colours:  Gloster,  and  others.* 

Flu.  God  pleffe  your  Maieftie  !  85 

King.   How  now,  Fluellen  !  cam 'ft  thou  from  the  Bridge  ? 

Flu.  I,  lb  pleafe  your  Maieftie.  The  Duke  of  Exeter  ha's 
very  gallantly  maintain'd  the  Fridge :  the  French  is  gone 
off,  looke  you;  and  there  is  gallant  and  mioft  praue  [89 
palfages :  marry,  th'athuerfarie  was  haue  pofTeflion  of  the 
Fridge;  but  he  is  enforced  to  retyre,  and  the  Duke  of 
Exeter  is  Mafter  of  the  Fridge  :  I  can  tell  your  Maieftie,  the 
Duke  is  a  praue  man  !  93 

King.   What  men  haue  you  loft,  Fluellen  9 


^  speake  .  .  .  Fridge  =  give  him 
news  from  the  bridge. 

84.  Enter  .  .  .  Colojirs.'\T)rvim 
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Flu,  The  perdition  of  th'athuerfarie  hath  beene  very  great, 
reafonnable  great :  marry,  for  my  part,  I  thinke  the  Duke 
hath  loft  neuer  a  man,  but  one  that  is  like  to  be  executed  [97 
for  robbing  a  Church,  one  Bardolph,  if  your  Maieftie  know 
the  man :  his  face  is  all  bubukles,  and  whelkes,  and  knobs, 
and  flames  a  fire ;  and  his  lippes  blowes  at  his  nofe,  and  it  is 
like  a  coale  of  fire,  fometimes  plew,  and  Ibmetimes  red  j 
but  his  nofe  is  executed,  and  his  fire's  out.  loa 

King.  Wee  would  haue  all  fuch  offendors  fo  cut  off: 
and  we  giue  exprefTe  charge  that,  in  our  Marches  through 
the  Countrey,  there  be  nothing  compell'd  from  the  Villages  j 
nothing  taken  but  pay'd  forj  none  of  the  French  [106 
vpbrayded  or  abufed  in  difdaineful  Language  j  for  when 
I>enitie  *  and  Cruel  tie  play  for  a  Kingdome,  the  gentler 
Gamefter  is  the  fooneft  winner. 

Tucket.     Enter  Mountioy. 

Mountioy.  You  know  me  by  my  habit.  i  le 

King.  Well,  then,  I  know  thee:  what  ftiall    I  know  of 

thee? 
Mountioy.  My  Matters  mind. 

king.   Vnfoldit!  113 

Mountioy.  Thus  fayes  my  King :   *  Say  thou  to  Harry  of 

*  England :    Though  we  feem'd   dead,  we  did  but  fleepe : 

*  Aduantage  is  a  better  Souldier  then  ralhneire.     Tell   him, 
'  wee  could  haue  rebuk'd  him  at  Harflew,  but  that  wee  [117 

*  thought  not  good  to  bruife  an  iniurie  till  it  were  full  ripe : 
'Now  wee  fpeake  vpon  our  Q,  and  our  voyce  is  imperiali : 

*  England  fhall  repent  his  folly,  fee  his  weakenefTe,  and  admire 

*  our  futferance.     Bid  him,  therefore,  confider  of  his  [121 
'  ranfome,  which  muft  proportion  the  lofles  we  haue  borne, 

*  the  fubieds  we  haue  loft,  the  difgrace  we   haue  digeftedj 

*  which,  in  weight  to  re-anfwer,  his  pettinefle   would   bow 
'  vnder.    For  our  loftes,  his  Exchequer  is  too  poore  ;   for  [125 

*  th'  effulion  of  our  bloud,  the  Mufter  of  his  Kingdome  too 

*  faint  a  number  j  and  for  our  difgrace,  his  owne  perfon  kneel- 

*  ing  at  our  feet,  but  a  weake  and  worthlefte  fatisfadion.    To 
'this,  adde  defiance:    and  tell  him,  for  conclufion,  he  [129 

♦108.  Lmitie]  Q.  Leuitie  (turned  n)  F.         119.   Q]  F.    kue  Q. 
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'hath  betrayed  his   followers,  whofe  condemnation   is  pro- 
'  nounc't.'     So  farre  my  King  and  Mafter ;  fo  much  my  Office. 
King.  What  is  thy  name  ?     1  know  thy  qualitie. 
Mount.  Mountioy.  133 

King.  Thou  doo'ft  thy  Office  fairely.     Tarne  thee  back. 
And  tell  thy  King,  '  I  doe  not  leeke  him  now, 

*  But  could  be  wilhng  to  march  on  to  CalLice 

'Without  impeachment  :  '   for,  to  fay  the  footh,  137 

(Though  'tis  no  wifdome  to  confefle  fo  much 
Vnto  an  enemie  of  Craft  and  Vantage,) 
My  people  are  with  fickneife  much  enfeebled  j 
My  numbers  leflen'd  ;   and  thofe  few  I  haue,  141 

Almoft  no  better  then  fo  many  French; 
Who,  when  they  were  in  health,  I  tell  thee,  Herald, 
I  thought,  vpon  one  payre  of  Engli/h  Legges 
Did  march  three  Frenchmen! — Yet,  forgiiie  me,  God,       145 
That  I  doe  bragge  thus  !  this  your  ayre  of  France 
Hath  blowne  that  vice  in  me  j  I  muft  repent. — 
Goe,  therefore,  tell  thy  Mafter,  *  heere  I  am ; 
'  My  Ranfome  is  this  fray le  and  worthlefle  Trunkej  149 

'  My  Army  but  a  weake  and  fickly  Guard  : 
'  Yet,  God  before,  tell  him  we  will  come  on, 
'  Though  France  himfelfe,  and  fuch  another  Neighbor, 
'  Stand  in  our  way  !  '     There's  for  thy  labour,  Mountioy.   153 

[Giues  him  a  Purse. 
Goe,  bid  thy  Mafter  well  aduife  himfelfe : 

*  If  we  may  paffe,  we  will  3  if  we  be  hindred, 

'  We  Ihall  your  tawnie  ground  with  your  red  blood 

'  Difcolour  : '  and  fo,  Mountioy,  fare  you  well !  157 

The  fumme  of  all  our  Anfwer  is  but  this  : 

'  We  would  not  feeke  a  Battaile  as  we  are ; 

'  Nor  as  we  are,  we  lay,  we  will  not  Ihun  it : ' 

So  tell  your  Mafter  !  161 

Mount.  I  fhall  deliuer  fo.  Thankes  to  your  Highnefle !  [fx/Y. 

Giouc.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  vpon  vs  now ! 

King.  We  are  in  Gods  hand.  Brother,  not  in  theirs. 
March  to  the  Bridge  !  it  now  drawes  toward  night :  165 

Beyond  the  Riuer  wee'le  encampe  our  felues  j 
And  on  to  morrow  bid  them  march  away. 

[Exeunt.    Drum  beating. 
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Actus  Tertius.    Scena  Septima. 

The  French  Camp,  near  Agincourt. 

Enter  the  Conftable  of  France,  the  Lord  Ramburs, 
Orleance,  Dolphin,  with  others. 

Conjl.  Tut !  I  haue  the  bell  Armour  of  the  World.  Would 
it  were  day ! 

Orleance.  You  haue  an  excellent  Armour  j  but  let  mjr 
Horfe  haue  his  due !  4 

Conji.  It  is  the  bed  Horfe  of  Europe. 

Orleance.  Will  it  neuer  be  Morning  ? 

Dolph.  My  Lord  of  Orleance,  and  my  Lord  High  Con- 
ftable, you  talke  of  Horfe  and  Armour  ...  8 

Orleance.  You  are  as  well  prouided  of  both  as  any  Prince 
in  the  World. 

Dolph.  What  a  long  Night  is  this !  I  will  not  change  my 
Horfe  with  any  that  treades  but  on  foure  pafturlles.  Ca,  ha! 
he  bounds  from  the  Earth  as  if  his  entrayles  were  hayres ;  le 
Cheual  volante,  the  Pegafus,  ches  les  narines  defeu  !  When  [14 
I  beftryde  him,  I  foare,  I  am  a  Hawke :  he  trots  the  ayrej 
the  Earth  lings  when  he  touches  it  j  the  bafeft  home  of  his 
hoofe  is  more  Muficall  then  the  Pipe  of  Hermes ! 

Orleance.  Hee's  of  the  colour  of  the  Nutmeg.  18 

Dolph.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  Ginger.  It  is  a  Beaft  for 
Perfeus  :  hee  is  pure  Ayre  and  Fire  j  and  the  dull  Elements 
of  Earth  and  Water  neuer  appeare  in  him,  but  only  in  patient 
ftillnelTe  while  his  Rider  mounts  him :  hee  is,  indeede,  a 
Horfe,  and  all  other  lades  you  may  call  Beafts !  23 

ConJi.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  it  is  a  moft  abfolute  and  excellent 
Horfe. 

Dolph.  It  is  the  Prince  of  Palfrayes ;  his  Neigh  is  like  the 
bidding  of  a  Monarch,  and  his  countenance  enforces  Homage. 

Orleance.  No  more,  Coulin  !  28 

12.  pasturms]  pastemes  F2.  I  14.  cfus}  F.  chez  Theobald,  qui 
postures  F.  |  a  Capell.   Perhaps  Sh.  used  chn  for 

12.   Ca,  Aa]  Theobald.  ch*ha(in  I  *  possessing ',  'with'. 
Roman  type)  F.  | 
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Dolph.  Nay,  the  man  hath  no  wit,  that  cannot,  from  the 
rifing  of  the  Larke  to  the  lodging  of  the  Lambe,  varie  deferued 
prayfe  on  my  Palfray  :  it  is  a  Theame  as  fluent  as  the  Sea : 
Turne  the  Sands  into  eloquent  tongues,  and  my  Horfe  is  [32 
argument  for  them  all :  'tis  a  fubie6t  for  a  Soueraigne  to 
reafon  on,  and  for  a  Soueraignes  Soueraigne  to  ride  on  j  And 
for  the  World  (familiar  to  vs,  and  vnknowne)  to  lay  apart 
their  particular  Fun6tions,  and  wonder  at  him  !  I  once  \_^6 
writ  a  Sonnet  in  his  prayfe,  and  began  thus :  *  Wonder  of 
Nature,'  .  .  . 

Orleance.  I  haue  heard  a  Sonnet  begin  fo  to  ones  Miftrefle. 

Dolph.  Then  did  they  imitate  that  which  I  compos'd  to 
my  Courfer;  for  my  Horfe  is  my  Miftrelfe.  41 

Orleance.  Your  Miftrefle  beares  well. 

Dolph.  Me  '  well '  3  which  is  the  prefcript  prayfe  and  per- 
fe6tion  of  a  good  and  particular  Miftrefle.  44 

Conjl.  Nay,  for,  me  thought,  yefterday,  your  Miftrefle 
Ihrewdly  fhooke  your  back. 

Dolph.   So,  perhaps,  did  yours. 

Con  ft.  Mine  was  not  bridled.  48 

Dolph.  O  !  then  belike  {he  was  old  and  gentle,  and  you 
rode,  like  a  Kerne  of  Ireland,  your  French  Hofe  off,  and  in 
your  ftrait  Stroflers. 

Con  ft.  You  haue  good  iudgement  in  Horfemanlhip.         52 

Dolph.  Be  warn'd  by  me,  then  :  they  that  ride  fo,  and  ride 
not  warily,  fall  into  foule  Boggs  :  I  had  rather  haue  my  Horfe 
to  my  Miftrelfe. 

Confl.  I  had  as  Hue  haue  my  Miftrefle  a  lade  !  ^6 

Dolph.  I  tell  thee,  Conftable,  my  Miftreflfe  weares  his 
owne  hayre ! 

Conji.  I  could  make  as  true  a  boaft  as  that,  if  I  had  a  Sow 
to  my  Miftrefle  !  60 

Dolph.  *  Le  chien  ejl  retourne  d  fon  propre  vOmiffement, 
et  la  truye  lauee  au  hour  bier '  ;  thou  mak'ft  vfe  of  any 
thing. 

ConJl.  Yet  doe  I  not  vfe  my  Horfe  for  my  Miftrefle,  or 
any  fuch  Prouerbe,  fo  little  kin  to  the  purpofe.  6^ 


62.  truye\    truie    Rowe.     leuye 
F. 


57.  his]  F.     her  Q. 
61.    vomissement,    et\    vemisse 
ment  est  F. 
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Rami.  My  Lord  Conftable,  the  Armour  that  I  faw  in  your 
Tent  to  night,  are  thofe  Starres,  or  Sunnes,  vpon  it  ? 

Conjl.  Starres,  my  Lord. 

Dolph.  Some  of  them  will  fall  to  morrow,  I  hope.  69 

Conft.  And  yet  my  Sky  (hall  not  want. 

Dolph.  That  may  be,  for  you  beare  a  many  fuperfluoufly, 
and  'twere  more  honor  fome  were  away.  72 

ConJl.  Eu'n  as  your  Horfe  beares  your  prayfes ;  who  would 
trot  as  well,  were  fome  of  your  bragges  difmounted. 

Dolph.  Would  1  were  able  to  loade  him  with  his  defert ! — 
Will  it  neuer  be  day  ? — I  will  trot  to  morrow  a  mile,  and  my 
way  fhall  be  paued  with  Englipi  Faces.  77 

ConJl.  I  will  not  fay  fo,  for  feare  I  fhould  be  *  fac't '  out  of 
my  way :  but  I  would  it  were  morning,  for  I  would  faine  be 
about  the  eares  of  the  Engli/h.  80 

Rami.  Who  will  goe  to  Hazard  with  me  for  twentie 
Prifoners  ? 

ConJl.  You  must  firft  *  goe '  your  felfe  *  to  hazard  ',  ere  you 
haue  them.  84 

Dolph.  'Tis  Mid-night  j  He  goe  arme  my  felfe.  [£xi/. 

Orleance.  The  Dolphin  longs  for  morning 

Rami.  He  longs  to  eate  the  Engli/h. 

ConJl.  I  thinke  he  will  '  eate  '  all  he  kills.  88 

Orleance.  By  the  white  Hand  of  my  Lady,  hee's  a  gallant 
Prince ! 

Conji.  Sweare  by  her  Foot,  that  (he  may  tread  out  the  Oath  ! 

Orleance.  He  is,  fimply,  the  moll  adiue  Gentleman  of 
France.  93 

ConJi,  Doing  is  adiuitie,  and  he  will  flill  be  doing. 

Orleance.  He  neuer  did  harme,  that  I  heard  of. 

ConJi.  Nor  will  doe  none  to  morrow :  hee  will  keepe 
that  good  name  ftill.  97 

Orleance.  I  know  him  to  be  valiant. 

Conft.  I  was  told  that  by  one  that  knowes  him  better  then 
vou. 

Orleance.  What's  hee}  loi 

ConJl.  Marry,  hee  told  me  fo  himfelfe  j  and  hee  fayd  hee 
'card  not  who  knew  it.' 

Orleance.  Hee  needes  not  j  it  is  no  hidden  vertue  in  him. 

ConJi.  By  my  faith.  Sir,  but  it  is  j  neuer  any  body  faw  it 
III.  viL  66-105.]  50 
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but  his  Lacquey  'tis  a  hooded  valour ;  and  when  it  appeares, 
it  will  bate.  107 

Orleance.  '  III  will  neuer  fayd  well. 

Conji.  I  will  cap  that  Prouerbe  with  '  There  is  flatterie  in 
friendfhip.'  no 

Orleance.  And  I  will  take  vp  that  with  *  Giue  the  Deuill 
his  due ! ' 

ConJi.  Well  plac't !  there  ftands  your  friend  for  the  Deuill: 
haue  at  the  very  eye  of  that  Prouerbe  with  *  A  Pox  of  the 
Deuill!  115 

Orleance.  You  are  the  better  at  Prouerbs,  by  how  much 
'  A  Fooles  Bolt  is  foone  ihot.' 

ConJi.  You  haue  fhot  ouer. 

Orleance.  *Tis  not  the  firft  time  you  were  ouer-ftiot.^     119 

Enter  a  Meflenger. 

Me/f.  My  Lord  High  Conltable,  the  EnghJ/i  lye  witnin 
fifteene  hundred  paces  of  your  Tents. 

ConJi.  Who  hath  meafur'd  the  ground  r 

MeJ/l  The  Lord  Grandpree.  123 

ConJI.  A  valiant  and  moft  expert  (rentleman. — Would  it 
were  day  ! — Alas,  poore  Harry  of  England  '  hee  longs  not 
for  the  Dawning  as  wee  doe.  126 

Orleance.  What  a  wretched  and  peeuilh  fellow  is  this  King 
of  England,  to  mope  with  his  fat-brain'd  followers  fo  farre 
out  of  his  knowledge  !  129 

ConJi.  If  the  Englijh  had  any  apprehenfion,  they  would 
runne  away. 

Orleance.  That  they  lack  j  tor  if  their  heads  had  any  intel- 
le6iuall  Armour,  they  could  neuer  weare  fuch  heauie  Head- 
pieces. 134 

Ramb.  That  Hand  of  England  breedes  very  valiant 
Creatures  ;  their  Maftiffes  are  of  vnmatchable  courage. 

Orleance.  Foolilh  Curres,  that  runne  winking  into  the 
mouth  of  a  RuJJian  Beare,  and  haue  their  heads  crufht  like 
rotten  Apples  !  you  may  as  well  fay,  that's  a  valiant  Flea  that 
dare  eate  his  breakefaft  on  the  Lippe  of  a  Lyon.  J40 

Con(i.  luft,  iuft  !  and  the  men  doe  fympathize  with  the 
Maftitfes  in  robullious  and  rough  comming  on,  leaning  their 

^  ouer ■  shot ^  tipsy.  124- 151.  Omitted  in  Q. 
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Wits  with  their  Wiues :  and  then  giue  them  great  Meales  of 
Beefe,  and  Iron  and  Steele,  they  will  eate  like  Wolues,  and 
fight  like  Deuils  !  145 

Orleance.  I,  but  thefe  Engli/Ii  are  ihrowdly  out  of  Beefe. 

Conjl.  Then  (hall  we  finde  to  morrow,  they  haue  only 
ftomackes  to  eate,  and  none  to  fight.  Now  is  it  time  to 
arme  :  come  !  fliall  we  about  it  ?  149 

Orleance.  It  is  now  two  a  Clock  :  but,  let  roe  fee  : — by  ten 
Wee  Ihall  haue  each  a  hundred  Engli/h  men.     [ElxeunL    151 


ACTUS   QUARTUS. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Now  entertaine  coniedure  of  a  time. 

When  creeping  Murmure,  and  the  poring  Darke, 

Fills  the  wide  Veflell  of  the  Vniuerfe ! 

From  Camp  to  Camp,  through  the  foule  Womb  of  Night,  4 

The  Humme  of  eyther  Army  ftilly  founds, 

That  the  fixt  Centinels  almoft  receiue 

The  fecret  Whifpers  of  each  others  Watch. 

Fire  anfwers  fire  j  and  through  their  paly  flames 

Each  Battaile  fees  the  others  vmber'd  face. 

Steed  threatens  Steed,  in  high  and  boaftfuU  Neighs 

Piercing  the  Nights  dull  Eare ;  and  from  the  Tents, 

The  Armourers,  accomplilhing  the  Knights,  12 

With  bufie  Hammers  clofing  Riuets  vp, 

Giue  dreadfull  note  of  preparation. 

The  Countrey  Cocks  doe  crow,  the  Clocks  doe  towle  - 

And,  the  third  howre  of  drowfie  Morning  nani'd,  16 

Prowd  of  their  Numbers,  and  fecure  in  Soule, 

The  confident  and  ouer-luftie  French 

Doe  the  low-rated  Engll/h  play  at  Dice ; 

And  chide  the  creeple-tardy-gated  Night,  20 

Who,  like  a  foule  and  ougly  Witch,  doth  limpe 

So  tedioufly  away.     The  poore  condemned  Engli/h. 

Like  Sacrifices,  by  their  watchful!  Fires 

Sit  patiently,  and  inly  ruminate  24 

Acius  Quartus.]  Actus  Tertius.  F. 
III.  t15.  143-151  ;  IV.  1-24]        52 
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The  Mornings  danger ;  and  their  gefture  fad, 

Inuefting  lanke-leane  Cheekes,  and  Warre-worne  Coats, 

Prefenteth  them  vnto  the  gazing  Moone 

So  many  horride  Ghofls.     O,  now,  who  will  behold  28 

The  Royall  Captaine  of  this  ruin'd  Band, 

Walking  from  Watch  to  Watch,  from  Tent  to  Tent, 

Let  him  cry  '  Prayfe  and  Glory  on  his  head  ! ' 

For  forth  he  goes,  and  vifits  all  his  Hoaft  j  32 

Bids  them  good  morrow  with  a  modeft  Smylej 

And  calls  them  *  Brothers,  Friends,  and  Countreymen  ! ' 

Vpon  his  Royall  Face  there  is  no  note 

How  dread  an  Army  hath  enrounded  him  3  ^6 

Nor  doth  he  dedicate  one  iot  of  Colour 

Vnto  the  wearie  and  all- watched  Night  j 

But  frefhly  lookes,  and  ouer-beares  Attaint 

With  chearefuU  femblance  and  fweet  Maieftie  j  40 

That  euery  Wretch,  pining  and  pale  before. 

Beholding  him,  plucks  comfort  from  his  Lookes : 

A  Largelie  vniuerfall,  like  the  Sunne, 

His  liberall  Eye  doth  giue  to  euery  one,  44 

(Thawing  cold  feare,)  that  ^  meane  and  gentle  all 

Behold,  (as  may  vnworthinefle  define,)  ^ 

A  little  touch  of  Harry  in  the  Night  j 

And  fo  our  Scene  muft  to  the  Battaile  flye :  48 

Where  (O  for  pitty !)  we  Ihall  much  difgrace 

(With  foure  or  fine  moft  vile  and  ragged  foyles, 

Right  ill  difpos'd,  in  brawle  ridiculous) 

The  Name  of  Agincourt.     Yet,  lit  and  fee  j 

Minding  true  things  by  what  their  Mock'ries  bee !     [^Exit.  ^^ 

27.  Presenteth]  Hanmer.      Pre-  I      ^  that  =  so  that, 
sented  F.  |      ^  See  note  at  p.  99. 
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Actus  Quart  us.    Scena  Prima. 
The  English  camp  at  Agincourt. 

Enter  the  King,  {later,  Bedford),  and  Gloucester. 

King.  Glojler^  'tis  true  that  we  are  in  great  danger; 
The  greater  therefore  Ihould  our  Courage  be. 

Enter  Bedford. 

U  God  1  morrow,  Brother  Bedford  !     IT  God  Almightie ! 

There  is  fome  Ibule  of  goodnelfe  in  things  euill,  4 

Would  men  obferuingly  diftill  it  out : 

For  our  bad  Neighbour  makes  vs  early  ftirrers. 

Which  is  both  healthfull,  and  good  husbandry. 

Befides,  they  are  our  outward  Confciences,  8 

And  Preachers  to  vs  all  j  admonilhing 

That  we  ihould  dreflfe  vs  fairely  for  our  end. 

Thus  may  we  gather  Honey  from  the  Weed, 

And  make  a  Morall  of  the  Diuell  himfelfe.  12 

Enter  Erpinoham. 

Good  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham ! 
A  good  foft  Pillow  for  that  good  white  Head, 
Were  better  then  a  churlilh  turfe  of  France ! 

Erping.  Not  fo,  my  Liege,  this  Lodging  likes  me  better,   16 
Since  I  may  fay,  '  Now  lye  I  like  a  King  I ' 

King.  'Tis  good  for  men  to  loue  their  prefent  paines, 
Vpon  example ;  fo  the  Spirit  is  eafed  : 

And,  when  tlie  Mind  is  quickned,  out  of  doubt,  20 

The  Organs,  though  defiind  and  dead  before, 
Breakc  vp  their  drowfie  Graue,  and  newly  moue 
With  carted  Hough  and  frefh  legeritie. — 
Lend  me  thy  Cloake,  Sir  Tliomas !     IT  Brothers  both,  24 

Commend  me  to  the  Princes  in  our  Campe  j 
Doe  my  good  morrow  to  them  j  and,  anon 
Define  them  all  to  my  Pauillion  !  27 

Glq/Ier.  We  iliall,  my  Liege. 

*  God  =  Good,  1-34.  Omitted  in  Q. 
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Erping.  Shall  I  attend  your  Grace  ? 

King.  No,  my  good  Knight  j 

Goe  with  my  Brothers  ta  my  Lords  of  England ! 
I  and  my  Bofome  muft  debate  a  while. 
And  then  I  would  no  other  company.  32 

Erping.  The  Lord  in  Heauen  blelTe  thee.  Noble  Harry  ' 

King.  God  a  mercy,  old  Heart !  thou  fpeak'ft  chearefully 

\_Exeunt.     Manet  King. 

Enter  Pistoli.. 

Pijl.  Che  vous  la  ? 

King.  A  friend.  •  ^6 

PiJl.  Difcuire  vnto  me!  art  thou  Officer^ 
Or  art  thou  bafe,  common,  and  popular  ? 

King.  I  am  a  Gentleman  of  a  Company. 

Piji.  Trayl'ft  thou  the  puiflant  Pyke  ?  40 

King.  Euen  fo  :  what  are  you  ? 

Fiji.  As  good  a  Gentleman  as  the  Emperor ! 

King.  Then  you  are  a  better  then  the  King. 

PiJi.  The  King's  a  Bawcock,  and  a  Heart  of  Gold,  44 

A  Lad  of  Life,  an  Impe  of  Fame, 
Of  Parents  good,  of  Fift  moft  valiant : 
I  kifle  his  durtie  fliooe ;  and  from  heartftring 
I  loue  the  louely  Bully  !     What  is  thy  Name  ?  48 

King.  Harry  le  Roy. 

PiJi.  '  Le  Roy ' .'    a  Corn'ijh  Name :    art  thou  of  Cornijh 
Crew? 

King.  No,  I  am  a  WeLchman. 

PiJi.  Know'ft  thou  Ftuellen  9 

King.  Yes.  52 

PiJl.  Tell  him.  He  knock  his  Leeke  about  his  Pate, 
/pon  S.  Dauies  day. 

King.  Doe  not  you  weare  your  Dagger  in  your  Cappe  that 
day,  leaft  he  knock  that  about  yours  ! 

PiJl.  Art  thou  his  friend  -  ^7 

King.  And  his  Kinfman  too. 

PiJl.  The  Figo  for  thee,  then  !  [  Turns  to  ^0. 

for  '  Who  are  you  there?'   Qui  va 
la  ?     Rowe. 


34.  Exeunt.]  F  (after  1.  33). 

34.  Manet  King.]  F  (after  1.  60). 

35.  Che  vous  la]  F.     Pistolese 
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King.  1  thanke  you  :  God  be  will,  you  ! 

Piji.     My  name  is  Pistol  call'd  ! 

King.  It  forts  well  with  your  fiercenefle. 

[£ri/  PisTOLL.*    King  ^oes  apart. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gou'er.  Captaine  Fluellen  '  6i 

Flu.  'So  !  in  the  Name  of  lefu  Chnji,  fpeake  lower  !  t  It 
is  the  greateft  admiration  in  the  vniuerfall  World,  when  the 
true  and  aunchient  Prerogatifes  and  Lawes  of  the  Warres  is 
not  kept :  if  you  would  take  the  paines  but  to  examine  i6^ 
the  Warres  of  Pompey  the  Great,  you  jfhall  tinde,  I  warrant 
you,  that  there  is  no  tiddle  tadle,  nor  pibble  bable,  in  Pompey es 
Campe  :  I  warrant  you,  you  Ihall  finde  the  Ceremonies  of  the 
Warres,  and  the  Cares  of  it,  and  the  Formes  of  it,  and  the 
Sobrietie  of  it,  and  the  Modeftie  of  it,  to  be  otherwife.         70 

Gower.  Why,  the  Enemie  is  lowd  j  you  heare  him  all 
Night.  72 

Flu.  If  the  Enemie  is  an  AfTe,  and  a  Foole,  and  a  prating 
Coxcombe,  is  it  meet,  thinke  you,  that  wee  Ihould  alio, 
looke  you,  be  an  Afle,  and  a  Foole,  and  a  prating  Cox- 
combe J  in  your  owne  confcience,  now  >  76 

Gow.  I  will  fpeake  lower. 

Flu.  I  pray  you,  and  befeech  you,  that  you  will. 

lExeunt  Gower  and  Flewellen.^ 

King.  Though  it  appeare  a  little  out  of  fafhion. 
There  is  much  care  and  valour  in  this  IVelchman.  80 

Enter  three  Souldiers,  Iohn  Bates,  Alexander  Court, 
and  Michael  Williams. 

Court.  Brother  Iohn  Bates,  is  not  that  the  Morning  which 
breakes  yonder  ? 

Bates.  I  thinke  it  be  :  but  wee  haue  no  great  caufe  to  defire 
the  approach  of  day.  84 

IVilliams.  Wee  fee  yonder  the  beginning  of  the  day,  but, 
I  thinke,  wee  Ihall  neuer  fee  the  end  of  it.  [The  King 
aduances.']  H  Who  goes  there  ? 


•6a    Exit  PLioll.]  Q.     Exit.  F 
(after  call'd,  1.  6g). 
t62.  Awiw]Q3.    fewer  F.    lewer 
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King.  A  Friend  !  88 

U^iUiams.  Vnder  what  Captaine  feme  you  ? 

King.  Vnder  Sir  Thomas  Erpingham. 

Williams.  A  good  old  Commander,  and  a  moll  kinde 
Gentleman  !«    I  pray  you,  what  thinkes  he  of  our  eftate  ?    92 

King.  Euen  as  men  wrackt  vpon  a  Sand,  that  looke  to  be 
waftit  off  the  next  Tyde. 

Bates.  He  hath  not  told  his  thought  to  the  King  ?  95 

King.  No  J  nor  it  is  not  meet  he  Ihould.  For,  though  I 
fpeake  it  to  you,  I  thinke  the  King  is  but  a  man,  as  I  am  :  the 
Violet  Imells  to  him  as  it  doth  to  me  j  the  Element  Ihewes  to 
him  as  it  doth  to  me ;  all  his  Sences  haue  but  humane  [99 
Conditions :  his  Ceremonies  layd  by,  in  his  NakednefTe  he 
appeares  but  a  manj  and  though  his  afFe6tions  are  higher 
mounted  then  ours,  yet,  when  they  ftoupe,  they  lloupe  with 
the  like  wing  :  therefore,  when  he  fees  reafon  of  feares,  [103 
as  we  doe,  his  feares  (out  of  doubt)  be  of  the  fame  rellilh  as 
ours  are  :  yet,  in  reafon,  no  man  Ihould  pofTefTe  him  with  any 
appearance  of  feare,  leaft  hee,  by  Ihewing  it,  fhould  dis-hearten 
his  Army.  107 

Bates.  He  may  fhew  what  outward  courage  he  will ;  but, 
I  beleeue,  as  cold  a  Night  as  'tis,  hee  could  wifti  himfelfe  in 
Thames  vp  to  the  Neck ;  and  fo  I  would  he  were,  and  I  by 
him,  at  all  aduentures,  fo  we  were  quit  here !  m 

King.  By  my  troth,  I  will  fpeake  my  confcience  of  the 
King :  I  thinke  hee  would  not  wifh  himfelfe  any  where  but 
where  hee  is.  114 

Bates.  Then  I  would  he  were  here  alone ;  fo  fhould  he  be 
fure  to  be  ranfomed,  and  a  many  poore  mens  Hues  faued ! 

King.  I  dare  fay,  you  loue  him  not  fo  ill,  to  wifh  him  here 
alone,  howfoeuer  you  fpeake  this  to  feele  other  mens  minds 
me  thinks,  I  could  not  dye  any  where  fo  contented  as  in  the 
Kings   company  J    his    Caufe   being    iufl,   and   his   Quarrell 
honorable.  121 

Williams.  That's  more  then  we  know. 

Bates.  I,  or  more  then  wee  Ihould  feeke  after ;  for  wee 
know  enough,  if  wee  know  wee  are  the  Kings  Subieds :  if 
his  Caufe  be  wrong,  our  obedience  to  the  King  wipes  the 
Cryme  of  it  out  of  vs.  126 

90.  Thomas]  Pope,  ed.  2  (Theobald).    lohn  F.    See  IV.  i.  13,  p.  54. 
99-126.  Omitted  in  Q,  with  the  exception  of  part  ol  103. 
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Williams.  But  if  the  Caufe  be  not  good,  the  King  himfelfe 
hath  a  heauie  Reckoning  to  make,  when  all  thofe  Legges,  and 
Armes,  and  Heads,  chopt  off  in  a  Battaile,  Ihall  io)  ne  together 
at  the  latter  day,  and  cry  all,  *  Wee  dyed  at  inch  a  place ;   [130 

*  fome,  fwearing  ;  fome,  crying  for  a  Surgean  j  fome,  vpon  their 

*  Wiues  left  poore  behind  them  j  fome,  vpon  the  Debts  they 
'owe J  fome,  vpon  their  Children  rawly  left.'  I  am  afear'd 
there  are  few  dye  well,  that  dye  in  a  Battaile ;  for  how  [134 
can  they  charitably  difpofe  of  any  thing,  when  Blood  is  their 
argument  ?  Now,  if  thefe  men  doe  not  dye  well,  it  will  be 
a  black  matter  for  the  King  that  led  them  to  it  j  who  to 
difobey,  were  againft  all  proportion  of  fubie6tion.  138 

King.  So,  if  a  Sonne,  that  is  by  his  Father  fent  about  Mer- 
chandize, doe  finfully  mifcarry  vpon  the  Ses,  the  imputation 
of  his  wickednelTe,  by  your  rule,  Ihould  be  impofed  vpon  his 
Father  that  fent  him  :  or  if  a  Seruant,  vnder  his  Mafters  [142 
command,  tranfporting  a  fumme  of  Money,  be  alFayled  by 
Robbers,  and  dye  in  many  irreconcil'd  Iniquities,  you  may 
call  the  bulinefle  of  the  Mafter,  the  author  of  the  Seruants 
damnation  :  but  this  is  not  fo  :  The  King  is  not  bound  [146 
to  anfwer  the  particular  endings  of  his  Souldiers,  the  Father 
of  his  Sonne,  nor  the  Mafter  of  his  Seruant ;  for  they  purpofe 
not  their  death,  when  they  purpofe  their  feruices.  Belides, 
there  is  no  King,  be  his  Caufe  neuer  fo  fpotleUe,  if  it  [150 
come  to  the  arbitrement  of  Swords,  can  trye  it  out  with  all 
vnfpotted  Souldiers :  fome  (peraduenture)  haue  on  them  the 
guilt  of  premeditated  and  contriued  Murther  j  fome,  of 
beguiling  Virgins  with  the  broken  Scales  of  Periuriej  [154 
fome,  making  the  Warres  their  Bulwarke,  that  haue  before 
gored  the  gentle  Bofome  of  Peace  with  Pillage  and  Robberie. 
Now,  if  thefe  men  haue  defeated  the  Law,  and  out-runne 
Natiue  punifhment,  though  they  can  out-ftrip  men,  they  [158 
haue  no  wings  to  ^yQ  from  God.  Warre  is  his  Beadle,  Warre 
is  his  Vengeance ;  fo  that  here  men  are  puniftit,  for  before 
breach  of  the  Kings  Lawes,  in  now  the  Kings  Quarrell :  where 
they  feared  the  death,  they  haue  borne  life  away  j  and  [162 
where  they  would  bee  fafe,  they  perifh :  Then  if  they  dye 
vnprouided,  no  more  is  the  King  guiltie  of  their  damnation, 
then  hee  was  before  guiltie  of  thofe  Impieties  for  the  which 
they  are  now  vilited.  Euery  Subieds  Dutie  is  the  Kings,  [166 
IV.  i.  127-166.]  58 
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but  euery  Subie6ts  Soule  is  his  owne.  Therefore  ilioula  euery 
Souldier  in  the  Warres  doe  as  euery  ficke  man  in  his  Bed,  walh 
euery  Moth^  out  of  his  Confcience :  and  dying  fo.  Death 
is  to  him  aduantage ;  or  not  dying,  the  time  was  blefledly  [170 
loft,  wherein  fuch  preparation  was  gayned  :  and,  in  him  that 
efcapes,  it  were  not  finne  to  thinke,  that  making  God  (o  free 
an  offer,  he  let  him  out-liue  that  day  to  fee  his  Greatnefle,  and 
to  teach  others  how  they  fliould  prepare.  174 

Will.  'Tis  certaine,  euery  man  that  dyes  ill,  the  ill  vpon 
his  owne  head,  the  King  is  not  to  anfwer  it. 

Bates.  I  doe  not  defire  hee  ftiould  anfwer  for  me  3  and  yet 
I  determine  to  fight  luftily  for  him.  178 

King.  I  my  felfe  heard  the  King  fay  he  would  not  be 
ranfom'd. 

IVill.  I,  hee  faid  fo,  to  make  vs  fight  chearefuUy :  but, 
when  our  throats  are  cut,  hee  may  be  ranfom'd,  and  wee 
ne're  the  wifer.  183 

King.  If  I  liue  to  fee  it,  I  will  neuer  truft  his  word 
after ! 

Will.  You  pay  him  then !  That's  a  perillous  ihot  out  of 
an  Elder  Gunne,  that  a  poore  and  a  priuate  difpleafure  can 
doe  againft  a  Monarch!  you  may  as  well  goe  about  to  [188 
turne  the  Sunne  to  yce  with  fanning  in  his  face  with  a  Pea- 
cocks feather.  You'le  neuer  truft  his  word  after  !  come,  'tis 
a  foolilh  faying ! 

King.  Your  reproofs  is  fomething  too  round :  I  fhould  be 
angry  with  you,  if  the  time  were  conuenient.  193 

IVill.  Let  it  bee  a  Quarrell  betweene  vs,  if  you  liue ! 

King.  I  embrace  it ! 

Will.  How  {hall  I  know  thee  againe  ?  196 

King.  Giue  me  any  Gage  of  thine,  and  I  will  weare  it  in 
my  Bonnet :  Then,  if  euer  thou  dar'ft  acknowledge  it,  I  will 
make  it  my  Quarrell !  199 

Will.  Heere's  my  Gloue  !     Giue  mee  another  of  thine  ! 

King.  There !  [They  exchange  gloues. 

Will.  This  will  I  alfo  weare  in  my  Cap  :  if  euer  thou  come 
to  me  and  fay,  after  to  morrow,  '  This  is  my  Gloue,'  by  this 
Hand,  I  will  take  thee  a  box  on  the  eare !  204 

'  Mothy  mote. 
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King.  If  euer  I  Hue  to  fee  it,  I  will  challenge  it ' 

IFill.  ThoQ  dar'ft  as  well  be  hang'd ! 

King.  Well,  I  will  doe  it,  though  I  take  thee  in  the  Kings 
companie !  208 

Will.  Keepe  thy  word  !  fare  thee  well ! 

Bates.  Be  friends,  you  Englifh  fooles !  be  friends  ! 
Wee  haue  French  Quarrels  enow,  if  you  could  tell  how  to 
reckon.  21a 

King.  Indeede,  the  French  may  lay  twentie  French  Crownes 
to  one,  they  will  beat  vs,  for  they  beare  them  on  their  fhoulders  : 
but  it  is  no  Englijh  Treafon  to  cut  French  Crownes  j  and,  to 
morrow,  the  King  himfelfe  "v^^ill  be  a  Clipper.  216 

[Exeunt  Souldiers. 
Vpon  the  King ! — let  vs  our  Liues,  our  Soules, 
Our  Debts,  our  carefull  Wiues, 
Our  Children,  and  our  Sinnes,  lav  on  the  King: — 
We  muft  beare  all !  22* 

O  hard  Condition  !     Twin-borne  with  Greatneffe, 
Subie6t  to  the  breath  of  euery  foole,  whofe  fence 
No  more  can  feele,  but  his  owne  wringing ! 
What  infinite  hearts-eafe  muft  Kings  negled,  224 

That  priuate  men  enioy  ' 

And  what  haue  Kings,  that  Priuates  haue  not  too, 
Saue  Ceremonie,  laue  generall  Ceremonie  ? 
And  what  art  thou,  thou  Idoll  Ceremonie?  228 

What  kind  of  God  art  thou,  that  futf'er'ft  more 
Of  mortall  griefes  then  doe  thy  worlhippers  > 
What  are  thy  Rents '  what  are  thy  Commings  in  ? 
O  Ceremonie,  ihew  me  but  thy  worth !  232 

What  is  thy  Soule  of  Adoration  ? 
Art  thou  ought  elfe  but  Place,  Degree,  and  Forme, 
Creating  awe  and  feare  in  other  men  ? 

Wherein  thou  art  lelfe  happy,  being  fear'd,  236 

Then  they  in  fearing. 

What  drink'ft  thou  oft,  in  ftead  of  Homage  fweet, 
But  poyfon'd  flatterie  ?     O,  be  (ick,  great  Greatneffe, 


216.     Exeunt  .  .  .]  F2.     Exit 

.  .  F. 

217-276.     Omitted  in  Q. 

233.    IVAai  .    .    .    Adoration  T] 
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And  bid  thy  Ceremonie  giue  thee  cure !  140 

Thinks  ^  thou  the  fierie  Feuer  will  goe  out 

With  Titles  blowne  from  Adulation  ? 

Will  it  giue  place  to  flexure  and  low  bending  ? 

Canft  thou,  when  thou  command'ft  the  beggers  knee,        244 

Command  the  health  of  it  ?     No,  thou  prowd  Dreame, 

That  play  ft  fo  fubtilly  with  a  Kings  Repofe  j 

I  am  a  King  that  find  thee  j  and  I  know, 

'Tis  not  the  Balme,  the  Scepter,  and  the  Ball,  24.8 

The  Sword,  the  Mafe,  the  Crowne  Imperiall, 

The  enter-tiflued  Robe  of  Gold  and  Pearle, 

The  farfed  Title  running  'fore  the  King, 

The  Throne  he  fits  on,  nor  the  Tyde  of  Pompe  252 

That  beates  vpon  the  high  ihore  of  this  World : 

No,  not  all  thefe,  thrice-gorgeous  Ceremonie ! 

Not  all  thefe,  lay'd  in  Bed  Maiefticall, 

Can  (leepe  fo  foundly  as  the  wretched  Slaue,  256 

Who,  with  a  body  fiU'd,  and  vacant  mind. 

Gets  him  to  reft,  cram'd  with  diftreffefull  bread  j 

Neuer  fees  horride  Night,  the  Child  of  Hell,j 

But,  like  a  Lacquey,  from  the  Rife  to  Set,  260 

Sweates  in  the  eye  of  Phehus,  and  all  Night 

Sleepes  in  Elizium ;  next  day,  after  dawne. 

Doth  rife  and  helpe  HiperiofJ  to  his  Horfe, 

And  followes  fo  the  euer-running  yeere,  264. 

With  profitable  labour,  to  his  Graue  : 

And,  but  for  Ceremonie,  fuch  a  Wretch, 

Winding  vp  Dayes  with  toyle,  and  Nights  with  fleepe, 

Had  the  fore-hand  and  vantage  of  a  King  !  268 

The  Slaue,  a  Member  of  the  Countreyes  peace, 

Enioyes  it ;  but  in  grofle  braine  little  wots 

What  watch  the  King  keepes  to  maintaine  the  peace ; 

Whofe  howres  the  Pefant  beft  aduantages.  272 

Enter  Erpingham. 

Erp.  My  Lord,  your  Nobles,  iealous  of  your  abfence, 
Seeke  through  your  Campe  to  find  you. 

King.  Good  old  Knight, 

Colled  them  all  together  at  my  Tent ! 

1  TAmis  =  think'st.  263.  Hiperioti\  F2.    Hiperio  F. 
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He  be  before  thee. 

Erp.  I  fhall  doo't,  my  Lord.  \_Exit.  ijC 

King.  O  God  of  Battailes !  fteele  my  Souldiers  hearts ! 

Poflefle  them  not  with  feare !     Take  from  them  now 

The  fence  of  reckning,  if  th'oppoled  numbers 

Pluck  their  hearts  from  them  !     Not  to  day,  O  Lord,         280 

0  not  to  day,  thinke  not  vpon  the  fault 

My  Father  made  in  compaffing  the  Crowne  ! 

I,  Richards  body  haue  interred  new ; 

And  on  it  haue  beftowed  more  contrite  teares,  284 

Then  from  it  iflued  forced  drops  of  blood. 

Fine  hundred  poore  I  haue  in  yeerely  pay. 

Who  twice  a  day  their  wither'd  hands  hold  vp 

Toward  Heauen,  to  pardon  blood ;  and  I  haue  built  288 

Two  Chauntries,  where  the  fad  and  folemne  Priefts 

Sing  ftill  for  Richards  Soule.     More  will  I  doe 

Though  all  that  I  can  doe  is  nothing  worth, 

Since  that  my  Penitence  comes  after  all,  292 

Imploring  pardon ! 

Gloucester,  within. 

Glouc.  My  Liege ! 

K.  Hen.  My  brother  Gloucejters  voyce  ? — I  j 

1  know  thy  errand,  I  will  goe  with  thee  : — 

The  day,  my  friends,*  and  all  things,  ftay  for  me.   [Exit.  296 


Actus  Quartus.    Scena  Secunda. 
The  French  Camp, 

Enter  the  Dolphin,  Orleancb,  Ramburs,  and  Beaumont. 

Orleance.  The    Sunne   doth   gild   our    Armour:    vp,   my 

Lords! 
Dolph.  MonteZ  a    Cheual '     11  My  Horfe !     Farlet '   Lac- 
quay !     Ha ! 


279-  if]  Johnson  and  Steevens 
(Tyrwhitt  conj.).     of  F. 

293.   Gloucester  within.]     Enter 
Gloucester.  F. 

*296.  friends\  Q.     friend  F. 

296.  Exit.]  Exeunt.  F. 
IV.  i.  276-296;  ii.  1-3.]  62 
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2.  Montez  d\  Steevens  (Capell 
conj.).     Monte  F. 

2.    Far^/]  Vcrlot  F. 
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Oneance.  Oh  braue  Spirit !  a 

Dolph.   Via!  les  ewes^  tsf  lei  terre,  .   .  . 
Orleance.  Rien  puis?  Vair  &*  le  feu,  .  .  . 
Dolph.   del,  Coufin  Orleance  ' 

Enter  Conftable. 

IT  Now,  my  Lord  Conftable  ! 
Conji.  Hearke,  how  our  Steedes  for  prefent  Seruice  neigh !  8 
Dolph.  Mount  them,  and  make  incifion  in  their  Hides  3 
That  their  hot  blood  may  fpin  in  Engli/h  eyes, 
And  doubt  2  them  with  fuperfluous  courage  !  ha  ! 

Ram.  What !  wil  you  haue  them  weep  our  Horfes  blood  ' 
How  Ihall  we  then  behold  their  naturall  teares  ?  13 

Enter  MefTenge*-. 

Meffeng.  The  Eng/i/Ji  are  embattail'd,  you  French  Peeres ! 

ConJi.  To  Horfe,  you  gallant  Princes  !  ftraight  to  Horfe ! 
Doe  but  behold  yond  poore  and  ftarued  Band,  16 

And  your  faire  fhew  fhall  luck  away  their  Soules, 
Leaning  them  but  the  Ihales  and  huskes  of  men  ! 
There  is  not  worke  enough  for  all  our  hands  j 
Scarce  blood  enough  in  all  their  fickly  Veines,  ao 

To  giue  each  naked  Curtleax  a  ftayne. 
That  our  French  Gallants  Ihall  to  day  draw  out. 
And  fheath  for  lack  of  fport.     Let  vs  but  blow  on  them. 
The  vapour  of  our  Valour  will  o're-tume  them  !  24 

'Tis  pofitiue  'gainft  all  exceptions.  Lords, 
That  our  fuperfluous  Lacquies,  and  our  Pefants, 
(Who,  in  vnneceflarie  a6tion,  fwarme 
About  our  Squares  of  Battaile,)  were  enow 
To  purge  this  field  of  fuch  a  hilding  Foe,  20 

Though  we  vpon  this  Mountaines  Balis  by, 
Tooke  ftand  for  idle  fpeculation  3 
But  that  our  Honours  muft  not.     What's  to  fay  ? 


1  ezves  =  eaux,  which  Theobald 
read. 

5.  la  terre]  Rowe.     terre  F. 

6.  Rien  puisi    ^air]    Malone. 
Rien  puis  le  air  F. 


6.  /e/eu]  Rowe.     feu  F. 

7.  Cieq  Theobald.     Cien  F. 
*  dou!)(  =  dout,  extinguish. 
25.  'gainst\  ¥2.     against  F. 
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A  very  little  little  let  vs  doe,  ^^ 

And  all  is  done.     Then  let  the  Trumpets  found 

The  Tucket  Sonuance,  and  the  Note  to  mount : 

For  our  approach  fliall  fo  much  dare  the  field, 

That  England  fhall  couch  downe  in  feare,  and  yeeld !  37 

Enter  Graundpree. 

Grnndpree.  Why  do  you  ftay  fo  long,  my  Lords  of  France  ? 
Yond  Hand  Carrions,  defperate  of  their  bones, 
111-fauor'dly  become  the  Morning  field  : 

Their  ragged  Curtaines  poorely  are  let  loofe,  41 

And  our  Ayre  Ihakes  them  pafiing  fcornefully ; 
Bigge  Mars  feemes  banqu'rout  in  their  begger'd  Hoaft, 
And  faintly  through  a  ruftie  Beuer  peepes  j 
The  Horfemen  fit  like  fixed  Candlefticks,  45 

With  Torch-ftaues  in  their  hand  j  and  their  poore  lades 
Lob  downe  their  heads,  dropping  the  hides  and  hips. 
The  gumme  downe  roping  from  their  pale-dead  eyes. 
And  in  their  pale  dull  raouthes  the  lymold^  Bitt  49 

Lyes  foule  with  chaw'd-gralTe,  ftill  and  motionlelTe : 
And  their  executors,  the  knauiih  Crowes, 
Flye  o're  them,  all  impatient  for  their  howre. 
Defcription  cannot  fute  it  felfe  in  words,  <fi 

To  demonftrate  the  Life  of  fuch  a  Battaile, 
In  life  fo  liueleiTe  as  it  iliewes  it  felfe ! 

Confl.  They  haue  faid  their  prayers,  and  they  ftay  for  death. 

DoLph.  Shall  we  goe  fend  them  Dinners,  and  frelh  Sutes,  57 
And  giue  their  fafting  Horfes  Prouender, 
And  after  fight  with  them  ? 

Conjl.  I  ftay  but  for  my  Guard.— On  !     To  the  field ! 
I  will  the  Banner  from  a  Trumpet  take,  61 

And  vfe  it  for  my  hafte.     Come,  come  away ! 
The  Sunne  is  high,  and  we  oui-weare  the  day.      \^E^eunt.  6^ 

35.     Sonuafue\     F.       sonaunce  I      60.     Guard.  —  On  f]    guidon : 
Knight.  J  Anon.   conj.  in   Rann's  SA.,  and 

•  /ymold,  gimmal,  two>linked.    |  Thackeray  conj.     Guard  :  on  F. 
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Actus  Quartus.    Scena  Tertia. 

Before  the  English  Camp. 

Enter  Gloucester,  Bedford,  Exeter  :  Erpingham,  with 
all  his  Hoaft  :  Salisbury,  and  Westmerland. 

Glouc.  Where  is  the  King  ? 

Bedf.  The  King  himfelfe  is  rode  to  view  their  Battaile. 

We/i.  Of  fighting  men  they  haue  full  threefcore  thoufand. 

Ere.  There's  fine  to  one ;  belides,  they  all  are  frelh.  4 

Salish.  Gods  Arme  ftrike  with  vs !  'tis  a  fearefuU  oddes. 
God  buy'  you.  Princes  all !     He  to  my  Charge : 
If  we  no  more  meet  till  we  meet  in  Heauen, 
Then,  ioyfully,  my  Noble  Lord  of  Bedford,  8 

II  My  deare  Lord  Gloucejler,  U  and  my  good  Lord  Exeter, 
U  And  my  kind  Kinfman,^  II  Warriors  all,  adieu ! 

Bedf.  Farwell,  good  Salisbury,  &  good  luck  go  with  thee ! 

Exe.  Farwell,  kind  Lordj  fight  valiantly  to  day!  12 

And  yet  I  doe  thee  wrong  to  mind  thee  of  it. 
For  thou  art  fram'd  of  the  firme  truth  of  valour.      [Exit  Sal. 

Bedf.  He  is  as  full  of  Valour  as  of  KindnefTe  5 
Princely  in  both ! 

Enter  the  King. 

Weft.  O  that  we  now  had  here  16 

But  one  ten  thoufand  of  thofe  men  in  England, 
That  doe  no  worke  to  day ! 

K.  Hen.  What's  he  that  wifties  so  ? 

My  Coufin  Wejimerland  ?     No,  my  faire  Coufin ! 
If  we  are  markt  to  dye,  we  are  enow  20 

To  doe  our  Countrey  lofTe  j  and  if  to  Hue, 
The  fewer  men,  the  greater  fhare  of  honour  ! 
Gods  will !  I  pray  thee,  wifh  not  one  man  more ! 
By  loue  !  I  am  not  couetous  for  Gold,  24 

Nor  care  I  who  doth  feed  vpon  my  cofl ; 


1  Kinsman,  Westmerland. 

13,  14.  And  .  .  .  va/our.]  F 
(after  1.  11).  Transposed  by 
Theobald  (Thirlby  conj.).     After 


day,  1.  12,  Q.  has:  *  And  yet  in 
truth,  /  do  thee  zorong.  For  thou  art 
made  on  the  rrue  (true  Q2)  sparkes 
^bonour.'" 
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It  yernes  me  not  if  men  my  Garments  weare ; 

Such  outward  things  dwell  not  in  my  defires : 

But  if  it  be  a  finne  to  couet  Honor,  28 

I  am  the  moft  offending  Soule  aliue ' 

No,  'faith,  my  Couze,  wilh  not  a  man  from  England ! 

Gods  peace !  I  would  not  loofe  fo  great  an  Honor, 

As  one  man  more,  me  thinkes,  would  Ihare  from  me,  3a 

For  the  heft  hope  I  haue  !     O,  doe  not  wiih  one  more ! 

Rather  proclaime  it  {JVeftmerland)  through  my  Hoafl, 

That  he  which  hath  no  ftomack  to  this  fight. 

Let  him  depart !  his  Pafport  fhall  be  made,  %6 

And  Crownes  for  Conuoy  put  into  his  Purfe : 

We  would  not  dye  in  that  mans  companie, 

That  feares  his  fellowfhip  to  dye  with  vs. 

This  day  is  call'd  the  Feafl  of  Crifpian :  40 

He  that  out-liues  this  day,  and  comes  fafe  home. 

Will  ftand  a  tip-toe  when  this  day  is  nam'd, 

And  rowfe  him  at  the  Name  of  *  Crifpian.* 

He  that  fhall  Hue  this  day,  and  fee  old  age,  44 

Will  yeerely  on  the  Vigil  feafl  his  neighbours, 

And  fay,  *  To  morrow  is  Saint  Crifpian  '  .• 

Then  will  he  ffrip  his  ileeue,  and  fhew  his  skarres, 

And  fay,  *  Thefe  wounds  I  had  on  Crifpines  day  ! '        Q     48 

Old  men  forget ;  yet  all  Ihall  be  forgot. 

But  hee'le  remember,  with  aduantages. 

What  feats  he  did  that  day.     Then  (hall  our  Names, 

Familiar  in  his  mouth  as  houfehold  words,  51 

(Harry  the  King,  Bedford  and  Exeter, 

Warwick  and  Talbot,  Salisbury  and  Gloucejier,) 

Be  in  their  flowing  Cups  frelhly  remembred ! 

This  ftory  fhall  the  good  man  teach  his  fonne ;  ^56 

And  Crifpine  Crifpian  fhall  ne're  goe  by. 

From  this  day  to  the  ending  of  the  World, 

But  we  in  it  fhall  be  remembered  j 

We  few,  we  happy  few,  we  Band  of  Brothers  j  60 

For  he  to  day  that  (heds  his  blood  with  me. 


44.  liu^  this  day,  and  see]  Pope, 
see  this  day,  and  liue  F.     out  liues     Q." 
this  day,  and  sees  Q  (after  1.  40). 

48.  And .  .  .  day]  Q.     om.  F. 
IV.  iii.  26-61.]  66 


52.  Ais  mouth]  F.   their  mouthes 
59.  renumbered]  renemberd  F. 
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Shall  be  my  Brother  ^  be  he  ne're  fo  vile. 

This  day  fhall  gentle  his  Condition : 

And  Gentlemen  in  England,  now  a  bed,  64 

Shall  thinke  themfelues  accurft  they  were  not  here  j 

And  hold  their  Manhoods  cheape,  whiles  any  fpeakes. 

That  fought  with  vs  vpon  Saint  Crifpines  day  ' 

Re-enter  Salisbury. 

Sal.  My  Soueraign  Lord,  bellow  your  felfe  with  fpeed !  68 
The  French  are  brauely  in  their  battailes  fet. 
And  will  with  all  expedience  charge  on  vs. 

King.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  fo. 

Weji.  Perifh  the  man  whofe  mind  is  backward  now !       72 

King.  Thou  do'ft  not  wiihmore  helpe  from  England,  Couze? 

WeJi.  Gods  will,  my  Liege !  would  you  and  I  alone. 
Without  more  helpe,  could  fight  this  Royall  battaile ! 

King.  Why,  now  thou  haft  vnwiiht  hue  thoufand  men  3  J 6 
Which  likes  me  better  then  to  wifh  vs  one. 
H  You  know  your  places  :  God  be  with  you  all ! 

Tucket.     Enter  MonTiOY. 

Mont.  Once  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee.  King  Harry, 
If  for  thy  Ranfome  thou  wilt  now  compound,  80 

Before  thy  moft  alTured  Ouerthrow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  fo  neere  the  Gulfe, 
Thou  needs  muft  be  englutted.     Belides,  in  mercy. 
The  Conftable  delires  thee,  *  thou  wilt  mind  84 

*  Thy  followers  of  Repentance ;  that  their  Soules 
'  May  make  a  peacefull  and  a  fweet  retyre 

*  From  off  thefe  fields,  where,  wretches,  their  poore  bodies 
'  Muft  lye  and  fefter.' 

King.  Who  hath  fent  thee  now  ?  88 

Mont.  The  Conftable  of  France. 

King.  I  pray  thee  beare  my  former  Anfwer  back  : 
Bid  them  atchieue  me,  and  then  fell  my  bones ! 
Good  God !  why  fliould  they  mock  poore  fellowes  thus  ?    92 
The  man  that  once  did  fell  the  Lyons  skin, 
While  the  beaft  liu'd,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodyes  fhall,  no  doubt. 
Find  Natiue  Graues  j  vpon  the  which,  I  truft,  96 
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Shall  witnefTe  liue,  in  Braffe,  of  this  dayes  worke : 

And  thofe  that  leaue  their  valiant  bones  in  France, 

Dying  like  men,  though  buryed  in  your  Dunghills, 

They  fhall  be  fam'dj  for  there  the  Sun  (hall  greet  them,  loo 

And  draw  their  honors  reeking  vp  to  Heauen ; 

Leaning  their  earthly  parts  to  choake  your  Clyme, 

The  fmell  whereof  ihall  breed  a  Plague  in  France  I 

Marke  then  abounding  valour  in  our  Engti/h,  104 

That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullets  grafing, 

Breake  out  into  a  fecond  courfe  of  mifchiefe, 

Killing  in  relapfe  of  Mortalitie. 

Let  me  fpeake  prowdly :  Tell  the  Conftable,  108 

'  We  are  but  Warriors  for  the  working  day ; 

'  Our  GaynelTe  and  our  Gilt,  are  all  beimyrcht 

*  With  raynie  Marching  in  the  painefuU  tield  j 

*  There's  not  a  piece  of  feather  in  our  Hoaft,'  lia 
(Good  argument,  I  hope,  we  will  not  flye,) 

*  And  time  hath  worne  vs  into  (louenrie  : '  114 
But,  by  the  Mafle,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim  j 

And  my  poore  Souldiers  tell  me,  *  yet  ere  Night 

*  They'le  be  in  freflier  Robes  j  or  they  will  pluck 

*  The  gay  new  Coats  o're  the  French  Souldiers  heads,         1 1 8 

*  And  tume  them  out  of  feruice  ! '     If  they  doe  this, 
(As,  if  God  pleafe,  they  (hall,)  my  Ranfome  then 
Will  foone  be  leuyed.     Herauld,  faue  thou  thy  labour ! 
Come  thou  no  more  for  Ranfome,  gentle  Herauld !  122 
They  (hall  haue  none,  I  fweare,  but  thefe  my  ioynts. 
Which  if  they  haue  as  I  will  leaue  vm  them, 

Shall  yeeld  them  little,  tell  the  Conftable ! 

Mont.  I  (hall.  King  Harry.     And  fo  fare  thee  well!     126 
Thou  neuer  fhalt  heare  Herauld  any  more.  [£jri^ 

King.  I  feare  thou'lt  once  more  come  againe  for  Ranfome. 

Enter  Yorkb. 

Yorke,  My  Lord,  moft  humbly  on  my  knee  I  begge 
The  leading  of  the  Vaward  !  130 

King.  Take  it,  braue  Yorke !  U  Now,  Souldiers,  march  away ! 
H  And  how  thou  pleafeft,  God,  difpofe  the  day  !   [^Exeunt.  132 

I°S'  £T(^if*£]  F2.    erasing  F.      |  Theobald,     thou  wilt  .  .      a  Ran- 
128.    thou' It    .   . 
IV.  iii.  97-132-1 


erasing  F.      I  Theobald. 
Ransom€.'\  \  some.  F. 
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Actus  Quart  us.    Scena  Quarta. 

The  Field  of  Battle. 

Alarum.     Excurfions.     Enter  Pistoll,  French  Souldier, 
and  the  *  Boy. 

Pijl.  Yeeld,  Curre ! 

French.  le  penfe  que  vous  ejles  le  Gentilhome  de  hon  quality. 

PiJl.  *  Qualitie  ' !     *  Calsn   0   cujiure   me !  '     Art    thou    a 
Gentleman  ?     What  is  thy  Name  ?  difcuffe !  4 

French.   0  Seigneur  Dieu  ! 

Pi/i.  '  O  Signieur  Dewe  '  ihould  be  a  Gentleman  : 
Perpend  my  words/ O  Signieur  Dewe,  and  marke ! 
O  Signieur  Dewe,  thou  dyeft  on  point  of  Fox,  8 

Except,  O  Signieur,  thou  doe  giue  to  me 
Egregious  Ranfome !  [Makes  menacing  gestures. 

French.   0  prennes  mifericorde  !  ayeZ  pite  de  moy  ! 

Piji.  'Moy  '  {hall  not  feme 3  I  will  haue  fortie  Moyesj    12 
Or  I  will  fetch  thy  rymme  ^  out  at  thy  Throat, 
In  droppes  of  Crimfon  blood  ! 

French.  EJi  il  impojjihle  d'efchapper  le  force  de  ton  bras  ? 


PiJi.  '  Braffe ',  Curre  ! 
Thou  damned  and  luxurious  Mountaine  Goat, 
Offer'ft  me  *  Braffe '  ? 

French.   0  pardonneZ  moy  ' 

PiJi.  Say'ft  thou  me  fo  ?  is  that  a  *  Tonne  of  Moyes  *  ? 
II  Come  hither,  boy !  aske  me  this  flaue  in  French, 
What  is  his  Name  ! 

Boy.  EfcouteZ  !  comment  ejles  vous  appelle  ? 

French.  Mourifieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  fayes  his  Name  is  Mqfier  Fer. 

PiJi.  '  Majier  Fer ' !   He  '  fer '  him,  and   firke   him, 
ferret  him  !  difcuffe  the  fame  in  French  vnto  him  ! 


16 


20 


24 

and 

27 


*  t/ie  Boy]  Q.     Boy  F. 

2.  gualite]  qualitee  F. 

3.  Qualitie\  Qualtitie  F. 

3.   Calen  6\  Malone.      calmie  F. 

II.  misericordel  ayez pite]  nxist- 

recordie  aye  pitez  F. 


13.    Or]      Hanmer     (Theobald 
conj.).     For  F. 

^  rymme^  peritoneum. 

19.  pardonnez]  perdonne  F. 

23.  Escoutez]  Escoute  F. 
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Boy.  I  doe  not  know  the  French  for  '  fer/  and  *  ferret/  and 
'firke.' 

Piji.  Bid  him  prepare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat ! 

French.   Que  dit  il,  Mounfieur  ?  31 

Boy.  //  me  commande  a  vous  dire  que  vousJaiteS  vous  preji , 
car  cefoldat  icy  ejl  difpoje  tout  asture'^  de  coupeF  vojlre  gorge. 

Pift.   Owy,  cuppe  le  gorge,  per  mafoy,  34 

Pefant,  vnlefle  thou  giue  me  Crownes,  braue  Crownes  j 
Or  mangled  fhalt  thou  be,  by  this  my  Sword ! 

[Flourishes  his  sword. 

French.  0,  le  vous  Jupplie,  pour  Vamour  de  Dieu,  me  par- 
donner  /  lefuis  le  GentUhome  de  hon  maifon.  Garde  ma  vie, 
tsf  le  vous  donneray  deux  cent  efcus  !  39 

PiJl.  What  are  his  words  ? 

Boy.  He  prayes  you  to  faue  his  life :  he  is  a  (Gentleman 
of  a  good  houfe  j  and  for  his  ranfom  he  will  giue  you  two 
hundred  Crownes.  43 

PiJl.  Tell  him  my  'fiiry  (hall  abate,  and  I 
*  The  Crownes  will  take.' 

French.  Petit  Monfieur,  que  dit  U?  46 

Boy.  Encore  quil  eSt  contre  fon  lurement,  de  pardonner 
aucune  prifonner;  neant-moins,  pour  Ics  efcus  que  vous  lUy  pro- 
mettes,  il  eji  content  a  vous  donner  le  HLerte,  le  franchifement. 

French.  Sur  mes  genoux  le  vous  donne  mille  remerciements ; 
et  le  me  ejlime  heureUx  que  le  tomhe  entre  les  mainS  d'vn 
Cheualier,  le  penfe,  le  plus  braue,  valiant,  et  tres  diftingui 
fignieur  rf'Angfeterre.  53 

P\fi.  Expound  vnto  me,  boy ! 

Boy.  He  giues  you,  vpon  his  knees,  a  thoufand  thanks  j 
and  he  efteemes  himfelfe  happy  that  he  hath  falne  into  the 


32,  33.  faUes  .  .  .  dispose .  .  . 
c<mper\  faite  .  .  .  disposee  .  .  . 
couppes  F. 

*  asture  •—  k  c't*  heure,  i  ccttc 
heore,  which  Theobald  read. 

34.  cuppe  U. .  .  per  mafoy\  cup- 
pde  .  .  .  pcrmafoy  F. 

37.  me\  ma  F. 

46.  Petii\  F.  Plct  il  {-^  plait-U) 
P.  Meyer  conj. 

47-49.  est  contre . .  .  neant-moins 
IV.  iT.  28-56.]  70 


.  .  .  esctis  .  .  .  luy  promftth .  .  . 
donner\  et  contra  .  .  .  neantmons 
.  .  .  escues  .  .  .  layt  a  promets  .  .  . 
donnes  F. 

50-53.  ie .  .  .  ebnne  mille  remer- 
ciements .  .  .  keureux  .  .  .  tombe 
.  .  .  mains .  .  .  pense  .  .  .  distinguf] 
se  .  .  .  donnes  milles  remercious 
.  .  .  heurex  .  .  .  intombe  .  .  . 
main  .  .  .  pease  [turned  «]  .  .  . 
distinie  F. 
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hands  of  one,  (as  he  thinkes,)  the  molt  braue,  valorous,  and 
thrice-worthy  ligneur  of  England.  5^ 

Pijl.  As  I  fucke  blood,  I  will  fome  mercy  fhew ! 
H  Follow  mee  !  [EkH  PISTOLL. 

Boy.  SuiueZ  vous  le  grand  Capiiaine !  6i 

[Exit  French  Souldier. 
I  did  neuer  know  fo  full  a  voyce  iflue  from  fo  emptie  a  heart : 
but  the  faying  is  true,  '  The  empty  veflel  makes  the  greateft 
found'.  Bardolfe  and  Nym  had  tenne  times  more  valour 
then  this  roaring  diuell  i'th  olde  play,  that  euerie  one  [65 
may  payre  his  nayles  with  a  woodden  dagger  j  and  they  are 
both  hang'd^  and  fo  would  this  be,  if  hee  durft  fteale  any 
thing  aduenturoully.  I  muft  flay  with  the  Lackies,  with 
the  luggage  of  our  camp:  the  French  might  haue  a  [69 
good  pray  of  vs,  if  he  knew  of  it,  for  there  is  none  to 
guard  it  but  boyes.  \_Exit. 


Actus  Quartus.    Scena  Quinta. 

Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  Conftable,  Orleance,  Burbon,  Dolphin, 
and  Ramburs. 

Con.  0  Viable  / 

Orl.   OJigneur!  le  iour  eSt  perdi,  toute  eSt  perdie  i 

Dol.  Mon  Dieu  !  Ma  vie  !  all  is  confounded,  all ! 
Reproach  and  euerlafting  ihame  4 

Sits  mocking  in  our  Plumes  ! — 0  mefchante  Fortune! — 

\_A  Jhort  Alarum. 
Do  not  runne  away  ! 

Con.  Why,  all  our  rankes  are  broke. 

Dol.  O  perdurable  Ihame  !  let's  flab  our  felues  ! 
Be  thefe  the  wretches  that  we  plaid  at  dice  for  ?  8 

Orl.  Is  this  the  King  we  fent  to  for  his  ranfome  ? 


62.  Suiuez]  Saaue  F. 

2.  signeur  .  .  .  perdie]  sigueur 
[turned  «]  .  .  .  et  perdia,  et  F. 
(?)  Perdre   conjugated  as   a  verb 
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Bur,  Shame,  and  etemall  fhame !  nothing  but  Ihame ! 
Let  vs  dye  in  honour  *  :  once  more  backe  againe ! 
And  he  that  will  not  follow  Burbon  now, 
Let  him  go  hence,  and,  with  his  cap  in  hand. 
Like  a  bale  Pander,  hold  the  Chamber  doore, 
Whilft  by  a  t  flaue,  no  gentler  then  my  dogge. 
His  faireft  daughter  is  contaminated  ! 

Con.  Diforder,  that  hath  fpoyl'd  vs,  friend  vs  now ! 
Let  vs,  on  heapes,  go  offer  vp  our  Hues ! 

Orl.  We  are  enow,  yet  lining  in  the  Field, 
To  fmother  vp  the  Englijh  in  our  throngs. 
If  any  order  might  be  thought  vpon. 

Bar.  The  diuell  take  '  Order '  now !     He  to  the  throng ! 
Let  life  be  fhort  j  elfe  ihame  will  be  too  long !     ^Exeunt.  23 


12 


16 


20 


Actus  Quartus.    Scena  Sext& 
Another  part  of  the  Field, 

Alarum.     Enter  the  King  and  his  Trayne,  with  Prifoners. 

King.  Well  haue  we  done,  thrice-valiant  Countrimen ! 
But  all's  not  done  j  yet  keepe  the  French  the  field. 

Enter  Exeteb. 

Exe.  The  Duke  of  York  commends  him  to  your  Maiefty, 
King.  Liues  he,  good  Vnckle  ?  thrice  within  this  houre     4 

I  faw  him  downe  j  thrice  vp  againe,  and  fighting; 

From  Helmet  to  the  fpurre,  all  blood  he  was. 
Exe.  In  which  array  (braue  Soldier)  doth  he  lye. 

Larding  the  plaine :  and  by  his  bloody  fide,  8 

(Yoake-fellow  to  his  honour-owing- wounds,) 

The  Noble  Earle  of  SuffTolke  alfo  lyes. 

SuffoLke  firft  dyed:  and  Yorke,  all  hagled  ouer, 

Comes  to  him,  where  in  gore  he  lay  infteeped,  12 

And  takes  him  by  the  Beard  j  kifles  the  gaihes 


II.  Letvs]  F.     Lets  Q. 

♦11.  Mmour]  Q  (last  line  in  the    F. 
scene),     om.  F. 
r?.  T.  10-23;  vi.  I-13.]  72 


1 1 5 .  fya  slau/]  Q.     a  base  slaue 
23.  Sxttmi.]  Exit.  F. 
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That  bloodily  did  yawne  vpon  his  face. 

He  cryes  aloud,  *  Tarry,  my  Cofin  Suffolke  i 

'My  Ibule  fhall  thine  keepe  company  to  heauen  :  i6 

*  Tarry  (fweet  foule  !)  for  mine  j  then  flye  a-breft, 

*  As,  in  this  glorious  and  well-foughten  field, 
'  We  kept  together  in  our  Chiualrie ! ' 

Vpon  thefe  words  I  came,  and  cheer'd  him  vp;  20 

He  fmil'd  me  in  the  face,  raught  me  his  hand. 

And,  with  a  feeble  gripe,  fayes  :  *  Deere  my  Lord, 

'  Commend  my  feruice  to  my  Soueraigne  ! ' 

So  did  he  turne,  and  ouer  Suffolkes  necke  24. 

He  threw  his  wounded  arme,  and  kill  his  lippes  j 

And  fo,  efpous'd  to  death,  with  blood  he  feal'd 

A  Teftament  of  Noble-ending  loue. 

The  prettie  and  fweet  manner  of  it  forc'd  28 

Thofe  waters  from  me,  which  I  would  haue  ftop'd  j 

But  I  had  not  fo  much  of  man  in  mee  j 

And  all  my  mother  came  into  mine  eyes, 

And  gaue  me  vp  to  teares. 

King.  I  blame  you  not  J  32 

For  hearing  this,  I  mull  perforce  compound 
With  mistfuU  eyes,  or  they  will  iflue  too.  {^Alarum, 

IT  But,  hearke !  what  new  alarum  is  this  fame  ' 
The  French  haue  re-enforc'd  their  fcatter'd  men :  ^6 

Then  euery  fouldiour  kill  his  Prifoners  ! 
Giue  the  word  through !  [^Exeunt 


aBus  Quartus.    Seen  a  Septima. 

Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Flu.  Kill  the  poyes  and  the  luggage!  'Tis  exprelTeiy 
againll  the  Law  of  Armes !  'tis  as  arrant  a  peece  of  knauery, 
marke  you  now,  as  can  bee  offert :  in  your  Confcience  now, 
is  it  not  ?  4 

15.  Ife]  F.     And  Q.  I  34.  too]  F3.     to  F. 

34.    mistfull]   Theobald    (War-  38.  Exeunt.]  Exit.  F. 
burton).    mixtfiiU  F.                        I 
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Gow.  Tis  certaine  there's  not  a  boy  left  aliuej  and  the 
Cowardly  Rafcalls  that  ranne  from  the  battaile  ha*  done  this 
flaughter :  befides,  they  haue  burned  and  carried  away  all  that 
was  in  the  Kings  Tent ;  wherefore  the  King,  moft  worthily, 
hath  caus'd  euery  foldiour  to  cut  his  prifoners  throat.  O,  'tis 
a  gallant  King!  lo 

Flu.  I,  hee  was  pome  at  Monmouth,  Captaine  Gower. 
What  call  you  the  Townes  name  where  Alexander  the  Pig 
was  borne  ? 

Gow.  Alexander  the  Great.  14 

Flu.  Why,  I  pray  you,  is  not  *  pig  *,  *  great '  ?  The  pig,  or 
the  great,*  or  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  magnanimous, 
are  all  one  reckonings,  faue  the  phrafe  is  a  litle  variations.    17 

Gower.  I  thinke  Alexander  the  Great  was  borne  in 
Macedon ;  his  Father  was  called  Phillip  of  Macedon,  as  I 
take  it.  20 

Flu.  I  thinke  it  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexander  is  porne. 
I  tell  you,  Captaine,  if  you  looke  in  the  Maps  of  the  Orld,  I 
warrant  you  fall  finde,  in  the  comparifons  betweene  Macedon 
&  Monmouth,  that  the  (ituations,  looke  you,  is  both  [24 
alike.  There  is  a  Riuer  in  Macedon ;  &  there  is  alfo  more- 
ouer  a  Riuer  at  Monmouth:  it  is  call'd  IVye  at  Monmouth; 
but  it  is  out  of  my  prames  what  is  the  name  of  the  other 
Riuer  j  but  'tis  all  one,  'tis  alike  as  my  fingers  is  to  my  [28 
fingers,  and  there  is  Salmons  in  both.  If  you  marke  Alex- 
anders life  well,  Harry  of  Monmouthes  life  is  come  after  it 
indifferent  well  j  for  there  is  figures  in  all  things.  Alexander, 
(God  knowes,  and  you  know,)  in  his  rages,  and  his  furies,  [32 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  choUers,  and  his  moodes,  and  his  dif- 
pleafures,  and  his  indignations,  and  alfo  being  a  little  intoxi- 
cates in  his  praines,  did,  in  his  Ales  and  his  angers,  (looke 
you,)  kill  his  bed  fi-iend,  Clytus.  ^6 

Gow.  Our  King  is  not  like  him  in  that;  he  neuer  kill'd 
any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  (marke  you  now,)  to  take  the 
tales  out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  made  and  finifhed.  I  [40 
fpeak  but  in  the  figures  and  comparifons  of  it :  as  Alexander 
kild  his  friend  Clytus,  being  in  his  Ales  and  his  Cuppes ;  fo 
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alfo  Harry  Monmouth,  being  in  his  right  wittes,  and  his  good 
iudgements,  turn'd  away  the  fat  Knight  with  the  great  [44 
belly  doublet :  he  was  full  of  iefts,  and  gypes,  and  knaueries, 
and  mockes  j  I  haue  forgot  his  name. 

Gow.  Sir  lohn  Falftaffe.  47 

Flu,  That  is  he :  lie  tell  you,  there  is  good  men  porne  at 
Monmouth ! 

Gow.  Heere  comes  his  Maiefty  !  50 

Alarum.     Enter  King  Harry  with  Burbon  and  Prifoners : 

Gloucester,  Exeter,  Warwick,  and*  others.    Flourijh. 

King.  I  was  not  angry  fince  I  came  to  France, 
Vntill  this  inftant.     H  Take  a  Trumpet,  Herald  3 
Ride  thou  vnto  the  Horfemen  on  yond  hill : 

*  If  they  will  fight  with  vs,  bid  them  come  downe,  54 

*  Or  voyde  the  field  j  they  do  offend  our  fight : 
'  If  they'l  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  them, 

'  And  make  them  sker  away,  as  fwift  as  flones 

*  Enforced  from  the  old  Affyrian  flings  :  fi 

*  Befides,  wee'l  cut  the  throats  of  thofe  we  haue ; 

*  A.nd  not  a  man  of  them  that  we  fhall  take, 

*  Shall  tafle  our  mercy ! '     Go  and  tell  them  fo ! 

lExit  Herald  with  a  Trumpet. 

Enter  Monti oy. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  Herald  of  the  French,  my  Liege !    62 

Glou.  His  eyes  are  humbler  then  they  vs'd  to  be. 

King.  How  now !    what  meanes  this.  Herald  ?      Knowfl. 
thou  not 
That  I  haue  fin'd  thefe  bones  of  mine  for  ranfome  ? 
Com'fl  thou  againe  for  ranfome  ? 

Her.  {Mont.)  No,  great  King :  66 

I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  Licenfe, 
That  we  may  wander  ore  this  bloody  field. 
To  booke  ^  our  dead,  and  then  to  bury  them  j 
To  fort  our  Nobles  from  our  common  men :  70 

For  many  of  our  Princes  (woe  the  while !) 

50.  with  Burbon  and  jPrisoners]  I    *50.  and  ofhers\  and  the  Lords.  Q. 
and  Burbon  with  prisoners  F.  |     *  booke,  register. 
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Lye  drown'd  and  foak'd  in  mercenary  blood ; 

(So  do  our  vulgar  drench  their  peafant  limbes 

In  blood  of  Princes  j)  and  their  wounded  fteeds  74 

Fret  fet-locke  deepe  in  gore,  and  with  wilde  rage,  ; 

Yerke  out  their  armed  heeles  at  their  dead  mailers, 

Killing  them  twice.     O,  giue  vs  leaue,  great  King, 

To  view  the  field  in  fafety,  and  difpofe  78 

Of  their  dead  bodies ! 

King.  I  tell  thee  truly,  Herald. 

I  know  not  if  the  day  be  ours,  or  no  j 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  horfemen  peere 
And  gallop  ore  the  field. 

Her.  The  day  is  yours.  82 

Kin.  Praifed  be  God,  and  not  our  flrength,  for  it ! 
What  is  this  Caftle  call'd  that  flands  hard  by  ? 

Her.  They  call  it  Agincourt. 

King.  Then  call  we  this  the  field  of  Agincourty  86 

Fought  on  the  day  of  Crifpin  Crif planus ! 

Flu.  Your  Grandfather  of  famous  memory,  (an't  pleafe 
your  Maiefly,)  and  your  great  Vncle  Edward  the  Placke 
Prince  of  Wales,  as  I  haue  read  in  the  Chronicles,  fought  a 
mofl  praue  pattle  here  in  France.  91 

King.  They  did,  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Your  Maiefly  fayes  very  true:  If  your  MaieHies  is 
remembred  of  it,  the  Welchmen  did  good  feruice  in  a  Garden 
where  Leekes  did  grow,  wearing  Leekes  in  their  Mon-  [95 
mouth  caps  j  which,  your  Maiefly  knowl,  to  this  houre  is  an 
honourable  badge  of  the  feruice :  And,  I  do  beleeue,  your 
Maiefly  takes  no  fcome  to  weare  the  Leeke  vppon  S.  Tauies 
day.  99 

King.  I  weare  it  for  a  memorable  honor : 
For  1  am  JVekh,  you  know,  good  Countriman. 

Flu.  All  the  water  in  Wye  cannot  wafh  your  Maieflies 
Welch  plood  out  of  your  pody,  I  can  tell  you  that :  God  plefTe 
it  and  preferue  it,  as  long  as  it  pleafes  his  Grace,  and  his 
Maiefly  too !  105 

Kin.  Thankes,  good  my  Countryman ! 
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Flu.  By  lejhu,  I  am  your  Maiefties  '  Countreyman,'  I  care 
not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confefle  it  to  all  the  Orld !  I  need 
not  to  be  afhamed  of  your  Maiefty,  praifed  be  God,  fo  long 
as  your  Maiefty  is  an  honeft  man  !  y   no 

Enter  Williams. 

King.  God  *  keepe  me  fo  !    IT  Our  Heralds,  go  with  him ! 
Bring  me  iuft  notice  of  the  numbers  dead 
On  both  our  parts.     ^  Call  yonder  fellow  hither ! 

[Points  to  Williams.  Exeunt  Montioy  and  the 
English  Heralds.t 

Exe.  Souldier,  you  muft  come  to  the  King.  1 14 

[Williams  aduances. 

Kin.  Souldier,  why  wear'ft  thou  that  Gloue  in  thy 
Cappe  ? 

IPil.  And't  pleafe  your  Maiefty,  'tis  the  gage  of  one  that  I 
fhould  fight  withall,  if  he  be  aliue.  118 

Kin.  An  Engli/hman  ? 

Wil.  And't  pleafe  your  Maiefty,  a  Rafcall  that  fwagger'd 
with  me  laft  night  -,  who,  if  aliue,  and  euer  dare  to  challenge 
this  Gloue,  I  haue  fworne  to  take  him  a  boxe  a'th  ere  :  or  if 
I  can  fee  my  Gloue  in  his  cappe,  (which  he  fwore,  as  he  [123 
was  a  Souldier,  he  would  weare  if  aliue,)  I  wil  ftrike  it  out 
foundly. 

Kin.  What  thinke  you,  Captaine  Fluellen  ?  is  it  fit  this 
fouldier  keepe  his  oath?  127 

Flu.  Hee  is  a  Crauen  and  a  Villaine  elfe,  and't  pleafe  your 
Maiefty,  in  my  confcience  ! 

King.  It  may  bee  his  enemy  is  a  Gentleman  of  great  fort, 
quite  from  the  anfwer  of  his  degree.  131 

Flu.  Though  he  be  as  good  a  lentleman  as  the  diuel  is,  as 
Lucifer  and  Belzebub  himfelfe,  it  is  neceffary  (looke  your 
Grace)  that  he  keepe  his  vow  and  his  oath  :  If  hee  be  periur'd, 
fee  you  now,  his  reputation  is  as  arrant  a  villaine  and  a  [135 
lacke  fawce,  as  euer  his  blacke  ftioo  trodd  vpon  Gods  ground 
and  his  earth,  in  my  confcience,  law ! 


no.  £nier  m/Iiams.]F  (after 
so,  1.  III). 
*iii.  God]Q.    GoodF. 


tii3.    Exeunt   .    .  .   Heralds,^ 
Exit  Heralds.  Q.     om.  F. 
121.  aliue\  F.     a'  Hue  Capell. 
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King.  Then  keepe  thy  vow,  firrah,  when  thou  meet' ft  the 
feUow!  138 

Wil.  So  I  wil,  my  Liege,  as  I  liue  ! 

King.  Who  feni'ft  thou  vnder  ? 

Will.  Vnder  Captaine  Gower,  my  Liege.  141 

Flu.  Gower  is  a  good  Captaine,  and  is  good  knowledge  and 
literatured  in  the  Warres. 

King.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  Souldier ! 

WiU.  I  will,  my  Liege.  {^Exit.  145 

King.  Here,  Fluellen ;  weare  thou  this  fauour  for  me,  and 
fticke  it  in  thy  Cappe !  [Giues  Flu.  Will.S  Gloue]  when 
Alanfon  and  my  felfe  were  downe  together,  I  pluckt  this 
Gloue  from  his  Helme  :  If  any  man  challenge  this,  hee  [149 
is  a  friend  to  Alanfon,  and  an  enemy  to  our  Perfonj  if  thou 
encounter  any  fuch,  apprehend  him,  and  thou  do'ft  me  loue ! 

Flu.  Your  Grace  doo's  me  as  great  Honors  as  can  be  delir'd 
m  the  hearts  of  his  Subieds  :  I  would  fainefeethe  man,  [153 
that  ha's  but  two  legges,  that  (hall  find  himfelfe  agreefd  at 
this  Gloue,  that  is  all ;  but  I  would  faine  fee  it  once,  and 
pleafe  God  of  his  grace  that  I  might  fee ! 

[Sticks  the  Gloue  In  his  Cappe. 

King.  Know'ft  thou  Goti^er  ?  157 

Flu.  He  is  my  deare  friend,  and  pleafe  you. 

King.  Pray  thee,  goe  feeke  him,  and  bring  him  to  my 

Tent. 
Flu.  I  will  fetch  him.  [£rt/,  160 

King.  My  Lord  of  Warwick,  and  my  Brother  GloJIer, 

Follow  Fluellen  clofely  at  the  heeles : 

The  Gloue,  which  I  haue  giuen  him  for  a  fauour. 

May,  haply,  purchafe  him  a  box  a'th'eare :  164 

It  is  the  Souldiers  -,  1,  by  bargaine,  (hould 

Weare  it  my  felfe.     Follow,  good  Coufin  Warwick  / 

If  that  the  Souldier  ftrike  him,  (as  I  iudge 

By  his  blunt  bearing,  he  will  keepe  his  word,)  168 

Some  fodaine  mifchiefe  may  arife  of  it ; 

For  I  doe  know  Fluellen  valiant. 

And,  toucht  with  Cboler,  hot  as  Gunpowder, 

And  quickly  will  retume  an  iniurie  172 

Follow,  and  fee  there  be  no  harme  betweene  them ! 

%  Goe  you  with  me,  Vnckie  of  Exeter  '  [Exeunt. 
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Actus  Quart  us.    Scena  Octava. 
Before  King  Henrys  Pauilion. 
Enter  Gower  and  Williams. 
Will.  I  warrant  it  is  to  Knight  you,  Captaine ! 

Enter  Fluellen. 

Flu.  Gods  will  and  his  pleafure,  Captaine,  I  befeech  you 
now,  come  apace  to  the  King !  there  is  more  good  toward 
you,  peraduenture,  then  is  in  your  knowledge  to  dreame  of ! 

IFill.  Ito  Flu.]  Sir,  know  you  this  Gloue  ?  5 

IS  hews  Flu.  the  Kings  Gloue. 

Flu.  Know  the  Gloue  ?    I  know  the  Gloue  is  a  Gloue. 

JFill.  I  know  this,  [points  to  his  own  Gloue  in  Flu.s 
Cappel  and  thus  I  challenge  it !  [Strikes  him.  8 

Flu.  'Sblud !  an  arrant  Trayter  as  anyes  in  the  Vniuerfall 
World,  or  in  France,  or  in  England ! 

Gower.  How  now.  Sir !  you  Villaine  ! 

If^ill.  Doe  you  thinke  He  be  forfworne'  12 

Flu.  Stand  away,  Captaine  Gower '  I  will  giue  Treafon 
his  payment  into  plowes,  I  warrant  you  ! 

tf^ilL  I  am  no  Traytor  !  15 

Flu.  That's  a  Lye  in  thy  Throat !  U  I  charge  you  in  his 
Maieflies  Name,  apprehend  him !  he's  a  friend  of  the  Duke 
Alanfons. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Gloucester 

Warw.  How  now,  how  now !  what's  the  matter  ?  19 

Flu.  My  Lord  of  Warwick,  heere  is  (prayfed  be  God  for 
it !)  a  moft  contagious  Treafon  come  to  light,  looke  you,  as 
you  fhall  delire  in  a  Summers  day.     Heere  is  his  Maieftie  ! 

Enter  King  and  Exeter. 

King.  How  now  !  what's  the  matter  ?  23 

Flu.  My  Liege,  heere  is  a  Villaine,  and  a  Traytor,  that, 

looke  your  Grace,  ha's  ilrooke  the  Gloue  which  your  Maieftie 

is  take  out  of  the  Helmet  of  Alanf(m  !  26 

Will.  My  Liege,  this  was  my  Gloue ;  here  is  the  fellow  of 
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it  J  and  he  that  I  gaue  it  to  in  change,  promis'd  to  weare  it 
in  his  Cappe :  I  promis'd  to  ftrike  him,  if  he  did  :  I  met  this 
man  with  my  Gloue  in  his  Cappe,  and  I  haue  been  as  good 
as  my  word.  31 

Flu.  Your  Maieftie,  heare  now!  (fauing  your  Maiefties 
Manhood,)  what  an  arrant,  rafcally,  beggerly,  lowfie  Knaue 
it  is !  I  hope  your  Maieftie  is  peare  me  teftimonie,  and  wit- 
nefle,  and  will  auouchment,  that  this  is  the  Gloue  of  Alanfon, 
that  your  Maieftie  is  giue  me  j  in  your  Confcience,  now  '    ^6 

King.  Giue  me  thy  Gloue,  Souldier !    [WiLL.  returns  the 
Kings  Gloue.']   Looke !  heere  is  the  fellow  of  it ! 
Twas  I,  indeed,  thou  promifed'ft  to  ftrike, 
And  thou  haft  giuen  me  moft  bitter  termes.  40 

Flu.  And  pleafe  your  Maieftie,  let  his  Neck  anfwere  for  it, 
if  there  is  any  Marfhall  Law  in  the  World  ! 

King.  How  canft  thou  make  me  fatisfa6tion  ^  43 

IFill.  All  offences,  my  Lord,  come  from  the  heart :  neuer 
came  any  from  mine  that  might  otfend  your  Maieftie. 

King.  It  was  our  felfe  thou  didft  abufe.  46 

Will.  Your  Maieftie  came  not  like  your  felfe :  you  appear'd 
to  me  but  as  a  common  man  j  witnelfe  the  Night,  your  Gar- 
ments, your  Lowlinefle  j  and  what  your  Highneffe  fuffer'd 
vnder  that  ftiape,  I  befeech  you  take  it  for  your  owne  fault,  [50 
and  not  mine :  for  had  you  beene  as  I  tooke  you  for,  I  made 
no  offence  j  therefore,  I  befeech  your  Highnefle,  pardon  me ! 

King.  U  Here,  Vnckle  Exeter,  fill  this  Gloue  with  Crownes, 
And  giue  it  to  this  fellow !     U  Keepe  it,  fellow, 
And  weare  it  for  an  Honor  in  thy  Cappe, 
Till  I  doe  challenge  it !     IT  Giue  him  the  Crownes !  56 

H  And,  Captaine,  you  muft  needs  be  friends  with  him ! 

Flu.  By  this  Day  and  this  Light,  the  fellow  ha's  mettell 
enough  in  his  belly !  U  Hold !  there  is  twelue-pence  for 
you ;  and  I  pray  you  to  feme  God,  and  keepe  you  out  of 
prawles,  and  prabbles,  and  quarrels,  and  diffentions,  and,  I 
warrant  you,  it  is  the  better  for  you !  62 

fVill.  I  will  none  of  your  Money ! 

Flu.  It  is  with  a  good  will,  I  can  tell  you :  it  will  feme 
you  to  mend  your  fhooes :  come !  wherefore  (hould  you  be 
fo  pafhfull  ?  your  fhooes  is  not  fo  good  :  'tis  a  good  filling,  I 
warrant  you,  or  I  will  change  it.  6j 
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Enter  an  English  Herauld. 

King.  Now,  Herauld }  are  the  dead  numbred  ? 

Herald.  Heere  is  the  number  of  the  llaught'red  French. 

[Giues  a  Paper, 

King.  What  Prifoners  of  good  fort  are  taken,  Vnckle  ? 

Exe.  Charles  Duke  of  Orleance,  Nephew  to  the  King  j    7 1 
lohn  Duke  of  Burhon,  and  Lord  Bouchiquald  : 
Of  other  Lords  and  Barons,  Knights  and  Squires, 
Full  fifteene  hundred,  belides  common  men. 

King,  llooking  at  the  Paper]  This  Note  doth  tell  me  oi 
ten  thoufand  French,  y^ 

That  in  the  field  lye  flaine  :  of  Princes,  in  this  number. 
And  Nobles  bearing  Banners,  there  lye  dead 
One  hundred  twentie  fix :  added  to  thefe, 
Of  Knights,  Efquires,  and  gallant  Gentlemen,  79 

Eight  thoufand  and  foure  hundred  -,  of  the  which. 
Fine  hundred  were  but  yefl:erday  dubb'd  Knights : 
So  that,  in  thefe  ten  thoufand  they  haue  lofl:. 
There  are  but  fixteene  hundred  Mercenaries  -,  83 

The  reft  are  Princes,  Barons,  Lords,  Knights,  Squires, 
And  (Gentlemen  of  bloud  and  quahtie. 
The  Names  of  thofe  their  Nobles  that  lye  dead : 
Charles  Delabreth,  High  Conftable  of  France  ;  87 

laques  of  ChatiUon,  Admirall  of  France  ; 
The  Mafter  of  the  Crofle-bowes,  Lord  Ramhures  ; 
Great  Mafter  of  France,  the  braue  Sir  Guichard  Dolphin  ; 
John  Duke  oi  Alanfon ;  Anthonie  Duke  of  Brabant,  91 

The  Brother  to  the  Duke  of  Burgundie; 
And  Edward  Duke  of  Barr :  of  luftie  Earles, 
Grandpree  and  RouJJie,  Fauconbridge  and  Foyes, 
Beaumont  and  Marie,  Vaudemont  and  Lejirale,  95 

Here  was  a  Royall  fellowlhip  of  death  ! 
Where  is  the  number  of  our  Englijh  dead  ? 

[Herald  glues  another  Paper. 
Edward  the  Duke  of  Yorke,  the  Earle  of  Siiffhlke, 
Sir  Richard  Ketly,  Dauy  Gam,  Efquire  :  99 

None  elfe  of  name  ^  and,  of  all  other  men, 

95.   Vaudemoni\  ¥2.     Vandemont  (turned  u)  F. 
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But  fiue  and  twentie.     U  O  God,  thy  Arme  was  heere ! 

And  not  to  vs,  but  to  thy  Arme  alone, 

Afcribe  we  all!     When,  without  ftratagem,  103 

But  in  plaine  {hock  and  euen  play  of  Battaile, 

Was  euer  knowne  fo  great  and  little  lolTe, 

On  one  part  and  on  th'other  ?     Take  it,  God, 

For  it  is  none  but  thine ! 

Exet.  'Tis  wonderfuU !  107 

King.  Come,  goe  We  in  proceflion  to  the  Village  3 
And  be  it  death  proclaymed  through  our  Hoaft, 
To  boaft  of  this,  or  take  that  praylb  from  God, 
Which  is  his  onely  !  1 1 1 

Flu.  Is  it  not  lawfull,  and  pleafe  your  Maieflie,  to  tell 
how  many  is  kill'd  ? 

King.  Yes,  Captainej  but  with  this  acknowledgement. 


That  God  fought  for  vs. 

Flu.  Yes,  my  confcience,  he  did  vs  great  good ! 

King.  Doe  we  all  holy  Rights  ^ ! 
Let  there  be  fung  Non  nobis,  and  Te  Deum  ; 
The  dead  with  charitie  enclos'd  in  Clay ! 
And  then  to  Callice,  and  to  England  then  j 
Where  ne're  from  France  arriud  more  happy  men ! 


1^5 


119 

121 
[Exeunt. 


ACTUS   QUINTUS. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Vouchfafe  to  thofe  that  haue  not  read  the  Story, 
That  I  may  prompt  them :  and  of  fuch  as  haue, 
I  humbly  pray  them  to  admit  th'excufe 
Of  time,  of  numbers,  and  due  courfe  of  things. 
Which  cannot  in  their  huge  and  proper  life. 
Be  here  prefented  !     Now  we  beare  the  King 
Toward  Callice :  Graunt  him  there ;  there  feene, 
Heaue  him  away  vpon  your  winged  thoughts. 
Athwart  the  Sea !     Behold,  the  Englijh  beach 


108.  wi\  Yi.    me  F. 
lY.  viii.  101-121 ;  V.  »-9.] 
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Pales  in  the  flood  with  Men,  Wiues,  Maids,  and  Boyes, 

Whofe  fhouts  &  claps  out-voyce  the  deep-mouth' d  Sea, 

Which,  like  a  mightie  Whiffler  'fore  the  King,  la 

Seemes  to  prepare  his  way !     So  let  him  land. 

And  folemnly,  fee  him  let  on  to  London. 

So  fwift  a  pace  hath  Thought,  that  euen  now 

You  may  imagine  him  vpon  Black-Heath,  l6 

"Where  that  his  Lords  delire  him  to  haue  borne 

His  bruifed  Helmet,  and  his  bended  Sword, 

Before  him,  through  the  Citie  :  he  forbids  it. 

Being  free  from  vain-nelfe  and  felfe -glorious  pride  j  20 

Giuing  full  Trophee,  Signall,  and  Oftent, 

Quite  from  himfelfe,  to  God.     But  now  behold 

(In  the  quick  Forge  and  working-houfe  of  Thought) 

How  London  doth  powre  out  her  Citizens  !  24 

The  Maior  and  all  his  Brethren,  in  beft  fort, 

(Like  to  the  Senatours  of  th'antique  Rome, 

With  the  Plebeians  fwarming  at  their  heeles,) 

Goe  forth  and  fetch  their  Conqu'ring  Ccefar  in :  a8 

As,  by  a  lower,  but  by  louing  likelyhood, 

Were  now  the  Generall  ^  of  our  gracious  Emprefle, 

(As,  in  good  time,  he  may,)  from  Ireland  comming, 

Bringing  Rebellion  broached  on  his  Sword,  32 

How  many  would  the  peacefull  Citie  quit. 

To  welcome  him  !     Much  more  (and  much  more  caufe) 

Did  they  this  Harry.     Now  in  London  place  him, 

(As  yet  the  lamentation  of  the  French  ^6 

Inuites  the  King  of  Englands  Hay  at  home : 

The  Emperour's  comming  '^  in  behalfe  of  France 

To  order  peace  betweene  them,)  and  omit 

All  the  occurrences,  what  euer  chanc't,  40 

Till  Harryes  backe  returne  againe  to  France  : 

There  muft  we  bring  him ;  and  my  felte  haue  play'd 

The  interim,  by  remembring  you  'tis  paft.  43 

Then  brooke  abridgement  j  and  your  eyes  aduance, 

After  your  thoughts,  ftraight  backe  againe  to  France  !    [Exit. 


10.  Maids]  Nicholson,     om.  F. 
^  The  Earl  of  Essex.    In  Ireland 
from  March  to  September,  1599. 


2  Emperours  comming  =  Em- 
peror is  coming. 
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Actus  Quint  us.    Seen  a  Prima. 

France.    Tiie  Englisii  Camp. 

Enter  Fluellen  and  Gower. 

Gower.  Nay,  that's  right !  but  why  weare  you  your  Leeke 
to  day  ?      S.  JDauies  day  is  paft. 

Flu.  There  is  occafions  and  caufes  why  and  wherefore  in 
all  things  :  I  will  tell  you,  affe  my  friend,  Captaine  Gower :  [4 
the  rafcally,  fcauld,  beggarly,  low  fie,  pragging  Knaue  Piftoll, 
(which  you  and  your  felfe,  and  all  the  Wodd,  know  to  be  no 
petter  then  a  fellow,  looke  you  now,  of  no  merits,)  hee  is 
come  to  me,  and  prings  me  pread  and  fault  yefterday,  [8 
looke  you,  and  bid  me  eate  my  Leeke :  it  was  in  a  place 
where  1  could  not  breed  no  contention  with  him ;  but  I  will 
be  fo  bold  as  to  weare  it  in  my  Cap  till  I  fee  him  once  againe, 
and  then  I  will  tell  him  a  little  piece  of  my  defires.  la 

Enter  Pistoll. 

Gower.  Why,  heere  hee  comes,  fwelling  like  a  Turkycock. 

Flu.  *Tis  no  matter  for  his  fwellings,  nor  his  Turkycocks. 
^God  plefle  you,  Aunchient  PiJloU!  you  fcuruie,  lowfie 
Knaue,  God  plefle  you  !  16 

Pijl.  Ha !  art  thou  bedlam  ?  doeft  thou  third,  bafe  TVoioM, 
To  haue  me  fold  vp  Parens  fatall  Web  ? 
Hence !  I  am  qualmifli  at  the  fmell  of  Leeke !  19 

Flu.  I  pefeech  you  heartily,  fcuruie,  lowfie  Knaue,  at  my 
defires,  and  my  requefts,  and  my  petitions,  to  eate,  looke 
you,  this  Leeke ;  becaufe  (looke  you)  you  doe  not  loue  it,  nor 
your  affedions,  and  your  appetites,  and  your  difgeftions  doo's 
not  agree  with  it,  I  would  defire  you  to  eate  it.  24 

Pyi.  Not  for  Cadwallader  and  all  his  Goats  ! 

Flu.  There  is  one  *  Goat '  for  you !  ^Striltes  him. 

Will  you  be  fo  good,  fcauld  Knaue,  as  eate  it  ? 

PiJl.  Bafe  Troian,  thou  (halt  dye  !  28 

Ftu.  You  fay  very  true,  fcauld  Knaue,  when  Gods  will 
is  :  I  will  defire  you  to  liue  in  the  meane  time,  and  eate 
your  Viduals :  come,  there  is  fawce  for  it !  [Strikes  him.'] 
You  caird  me  yefterday  *  Mountaine-Squier,'  but  I  will  [32 
▼.  t  I  32  ]  84 
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make  you  to  day  a  '  Squire  of  Low  Degree.*     I  pray  you,  fall 
to !  if  you  can  mocke  a  Leeke,  you  can  eate  a  Leeke. 

{BediU  him. 

Gow.  Enough,  Captaine !  you  haue  aftoniiht  him.  35 

Flu.  I  fay,  I  will  make  him  eate  fome  part  of  my  leeke, 

or  I  will  peate  his  pate  foure  dayes!    U  Bite,  I  pray  you  !  it  is 

good  for  your  greene  wound,  and  your  ploodie  Coxecombe. 

Fiji.  Muft  I  '  bite '  ?  39 

Flu.  Yes,  certainly ;  and  out  of  doubt,  and  out  of  queftion 

too,  and  ambiguities. 

[He  makes  Ancient  Pistol  Hie  of  the  Leeke.* 
Pift.  By  this  same  Leeke,  I  will  molt  horribly  reuenge ! 
I  eate — and  eate — I  fweare  ...  43 

Flu.  Eate,  I  pray  you  !  will  you  haue  fome  more  fauce  to 
your  Leeke  ?  there  is  not  enough  Leeke  to  fweare  by. 

{Beats  him. 

Fiji.  Quiet  thy  Cudgell !  thou  doft  fee  I  eate.  46 

Flu.  Much   good   do  you,   fcald   knaue,   heartily!     Nay, 

pray  you,  throw  none    away  3    the  skinne  is  good  for  your 

broken  Coxcombe.     When  you  take  occafions  to  fee  Leekes 

heereafter,  I  pray  you,  mocke  at  'em,  that  is  all !  50 

Fiji.  Good! 

Flu.  I,  Leekes  is  '  good ' :  hold  you,  there  is  a  groat  to 
heale  your  pate ! 

Fiji.  Me  *  a  groat ' !  54 

Flu.  Yes,  verily  and  in  truth,  you  fliall  take  it  3  or  I  haue 
another  Leeke  in  my  pocket,  which  you  Ihall  eate. 

Fiji.  I  take  thy  groat,  in  earneft  of  reuenge  !  57 

Flu.  If  I  owe  you  any  thing,  I  will  pay  you  in  Cudgels  : 
you  fhall  be  a  Woodmonger,  and  buy  nothing  of  me  but 
cudgels.     God  bu'y  you,  and  keepe  you,  &  heale  your  pate  ! 

[Exit. 

Fiji.  All  hell  fliall  ftirre  for  this  !  61 

Gow.  Go,  go  !   you   are   a   counterfeit   cowardly  Knaue ! 

Will  you  mocke  at  an   ancient  Tradition,  (began  vppon  an 

honourable  refpeft,  and  worne  as  a   memorable  Trophee  of 


34.  to]  Y2.    too  F. 
*4I.  He  ..  .  Leeke."]  Q3. 

42.  same]  Furnivall.     om.  F. 

43.  eate — a«df  <fa/^]  Knight,    eate 


and  eate  F.     eat,  and  eke  Rann 
(Johnson  conj.). 
63.  began]  F.     begun  Capell. 
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predeceafed  valor,)  and  dare  not  auouch  in  your  deeds  [6^ 
any  of  your  words  ?  I  haue  feene  you  gleeking  &:  galling  at 
this  Gentleman  twice  or  thrice.  You  thought,  becaufe  he 
could  not  fpeake  Engli/h  in  the  natiue  garb,  he  could  not 
therefore  handle  an  Engli/h  Cudgell :  you  iinde  it  other-  [69 
wife  J  and,  henceforth,  let  a  IFe/Jh  correftion  teach  you  a 
good  Engli/h  condition  !     Fare  ye  well !  [Exit, 

Pijl.  Doeth  Fortune  play  the  hufwife  with  me  now  ? 
Newes  haue  I,  that  my  DoW^  is  dead  i'th  Spittle,  73 

Of  malady  of  France; 
And  there  my  rendeuous  is  quite  cut  off. 
Old,  I  do  waxe  j  and  from  my  wearie  limbes 
Honour  is  Cudgeld.     Well,  Baud  He  turne,  77 

And  fomething  leaue  to  Cut-purfe  of  quicke  hand : 
To  England  will  I  fteale,  and  there  He  fteale  : 
And  patches  will  I  get  vnto  thefe  cudgeld  fcarres, 
And  fweare  *  I  got  them  in  the  Gallia  warres !       [£xz7.     81 


Actus  Quint  US.    Scena  Secunda, 

Troyes  in  Ciiampagne.     Tlie  French  Kings  Palace, 

Enter,  at  one  doore.    King    Henry,    CLARENCE,    Bedford, 

Gloucester,  Exeter,  Huntington,  Warwicke,  Wes- 

MERLAND,  and  other  English  Lords,  yit  another,  the 
French  King,  Queene  Isabel,  Princess  Katherine, 
Alice,  and  other  Ladies :  the  Duke  of  Bouroononb, 
and  other  French  Lords. 

King.  {Hen.)  Peace  to  this  meeting,  wherefore  we  are  met ! 
f  Vnto  our  brother  France,  U  and  to  our  Sifter, 
Health  and  faire  time  of  day !     %  loy  and  good  wifties 
To  our  moft  faire  and  Princely  Cofine  Katherine  I  4 

U  And,  as  a  branch  and  member  of  this  Royalty, 
By  whom  this  great  aflembly  is  contriu'd, 
We  do  falute  you,  Duke  of  Burgogne  ! 
U  And,  Princes  French,  and  Peeres,  health  to  you  all !  8 


*  See  note,  p.  100. 

74.  ma/adj']  Pope,  a  malady  F. 

•81.  sweare]  Q.     swore  F. 

V.  ii.  Only  142 II.  of  thisscinQ. 


V.  16581;  IL  1-8.] 


ATtng^  Henry  .  .  .  Bedford  .  .  . 
Exeter .  .  .the FretukKing, Qmeru 
Isabel]  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Bed- 
ford . . .  Queene  Isabel,  the  King  F. 
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Fra.  (f.  Kin^.)  Right  ioyous  are  we  to  behold  your  face, 
Mofl  worthy  brother  England  I  fairely  met ! 
^  So  are  you.  Princes  Englijh,  euery  one  ! 

Quee.  {Q.  Isa.)  So  happy  be  the  IfTue,  brother  England,   12 
Of  this  good  day,  and  of  this  gracious  meeting. 
As  we  arc  now  glad  to  behold  your  eyes ; 
Your  eyes,  which  hitherto  haue  borne  in  them, 
Againft  the  French  that  met  them  in  their  bent,  16 

The  fatall  Balls  of  murthering  Bafiliskes  ! 
The  venome  of  fuch  Lookes,  we  fairely  hope, 
Haue  loft  their  qualitie  j  and  that  this  day 
Shall  change  all  griefes  and  quarrels  into  loue.  20 

^ng.  {K.  Hen.)  To  cry  'Amen '  to  that,  thus  we  appeare. 

Quee.  You  Engli/k  Princes  all,  I  doe  falute  you ! 

Burg.  My  dutie  to  you  both,  on  equall  loue,  23 

Great  Kings  of  France  and  England !     That  I  haue  labour'd 
With  all  my  wits,  my  paines,  and  ftrong  endeuors, 
To  bring  your  moft  Imperiall  Maiefties 
Vnto  this  Barre  and  Royall  enterview. 

Your  Mightineffe  on  both  parts  beft  can  witnefle.  28 

Since  then  my  Office  hath  fo  farre  preuayl'd. 
That,  Face  to  Face,  and  Royall  Eye  to  Eye, 
You  haue  congreeted ;  let  it  not  difgrace  me. 
If  I  demand,  before  this  Royall  view,  32 

What  Rub  or  what  Impediment  there  is. 
Why  that  the  naked,  poore,  and  mangled  Peace, 
(Deare  Nourfe  of  Arts,  Plentyes,  and  ioyfuU  Births,') 
Should  not,  in  this  beft  Garden  of  the  World,  ^6 

Our  fertile  France,  put  vp  her  louely  Vifage  ? 
Alas !  fhee  hath  from  France  too  long  been  chas'd, 
And  all  her  Husbandry  doth  lye  on  heapes. 
Corrupting  in  it  ^  owne  fertilitie.  40 

Her  Vine,  the  merry  chearer  of  the  heart, 
Vnpruned  dyes  j  her  Hedges  euen  pleach'd. 
Like  Prifoners  wildly  ouer-growne  with  hayre. 
Put  forth  diforder'd  Twigs  j  her  fallow  Leas,  44 

The  Darnell,  Hemlock,  and  ranke  Fumetary, 


12-76.  Only  7   of    these    lines 
appear  in  Q. 

12.  England]  F2.     Ireland  F. 


^  It  =  lis. 

45.  Fumetary]     Femetary     F. 
Fumitory  F4. 
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Doth  root  vpon  ;  while  that  the  Culter  rufts, 

That  fhould  deracinate  fuch  Sauagery : 

The  euen  Meade,  that  erft  brought  fweetly  forth  48 

The  freckled  Cowflip,  Burnet,  and  greene  Clouer, 

Wanting  the  Sythe,  all  vncorre6ted,  ranke, 

Conceiues  by  idlenefle,  and  nothing  teemes 

But  hatefuU  Docks,  rough  Thiftles,  Kekfyes,  Burres,  5a 

Loofing  both  beautie  and  vtilitie  j 

And  all  our  Vineyards,  Fallowes,  Meades,  and  Hedges, 

Defe6tiue  in  their  natures,  grow  to  wildnelle. 

Euen  fo  our  Houfes,  and  our  felues,  and  Children,  56 

Haue  loft,  or  doe  not  learne,  for  want  of  time. 

The  Sciences  that  fhould  become  our  Countrey  j 

But  grow,  like  Sauages,  (as  Souldiers  will, 

That  nothing  doe  but  meditate  on  Blood,)  60 

To  Swearing,  and  fterne  Lookes,  defus'd  Attyre, 

And  euery  thing  that  feemes  vnnaturali. 

Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  fauour. 

You  are  alfembled  :  and  my  fpeech  entreats,  64 

That  I  may  know  the  Let,  why  gentle  Peace 

Should  not  expell  thefe  inconueniences. 

And  blefle  vs  with  her  former  qualities. 

Eng.  If,  Duke  of  Burgonie,  you  would  the  Peace,  68 

Whole  want  giues  growth  to  th'imperfedions 
Which  you  haue  cited  j  you  muft  buy  that  Peace 
With  full  accord  to  all  our  iuft  demands, 
Whofe  Tenures  and  particular  effeds  7» 

You  haue,  enfchedul'd  briefely,  in  your  hands. 

Bur^.  The  King  hath  heard  them  \  to  the  which,  as  yet. 
There  is  no  Anfwer  made. 

Ens.  Well  then,  the  Peace, 

Which  you  before  fo  vrg'd,  lyes  in  his  Anfwer.  76 

France.  I  haue  but  with  a  curforary  *  eye 
OVe-glanc't  the  Articles  :  Pleafetb  your  Grace 
To  appoint  fome  of  your  Councell  prefently. 
To  fit  with  vs  once  more,  with  better  heed  80 

To  re-furuey  them,  we  will  fuddenly 
Parte  our  accept^  and  peremptorie  Anfwer. 

5a  fl//]  Rowc  (ed.  2).  withal!  F.  I      *  ?  <w«//= acceptance.     'Pass, 
77.  cursor ary\<^'i,  curselarieF.  |  or  except'  Malone  conj. 
V.  ii  46-82.]  88 
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England.  Brother,  we  fhall.     U  Goe,  Vnckle  Exeter^ 
II  And  Brother  Clarence,  U  and  you,  Brother  Gloucejler,       84 
%  Warwick,  U  and  Huntington,  goe  with  the  King  ; 
And  take  with  you  free  power,  to  ratifie. 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  Wifdomes  beft 
Shall  fee  aduantageable  for  our  Dignitie,  88 

Any  thing  in,  or  out  of,  our  Demands, 
And  wee'le  configne  thereto.     IT  Will  you,  faire  Sifter, 
Goe  with  the  Princes,  or  flay  here  with  vs  ? 

Quee.  Our  gracious  Brother,  I  will  goe  with  them  :         92 
Haply  a  Womans  Voyce  may  doe  fome  good. 
When  Articles  too  nicely  vrg'd,  be  flood  on. 

England.  Yet  leaue  our  Coufin  Katherine  here  with  vs : 
She  is  our  capitall  Demand,  compris'd  96 

Within  the  fore-ranke  of  our  Articles. 

Quee.  She  hath  good  leaue.  [^Exeunt. 

Manent  King  HenRY,  Katherine,  and  the  Gentlewoman,* 

Alice. 

King.  Faire  Katherine,  and  moft  faire ! 

Will  you  vouchfafe  to  teach  a  Souldier  tearmes. 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  Ladyes  eare,  100 

And  pleade  his  Loue-fuit  to  her  gentle  heart  ? 

Kath.  Your  Maieflie  ihall  mock  at  me  3  I  cannot  fpeake 
your  England.  103 

King.  O  faire  Katherine,  if  you  will  loue  me  foundly  with 
your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  heare  you  confefle  it 
brokenly  with  your  Englijh  Tongue !  Doe  you  like  me, 
Kate?  107 

Kath.  PardonneZ  moy,  I  cannot  tell  wat  is  'like  me.* 

King.  An  Angell  is  like  you,  Kate,  and  you  are  like  an 
Angell ! 

Kath.   Que  dit  il  ?  que  le  fuis  femllahle  d  les  Anges  9    1 1 1 

Lady.  {Alice.)  Ouy,  verayment,  {fauf  vojire  Grace,)  ainji 
dit  il. 

King.  I  faid  fo,  deare  Katherine;  and  I  muft  not  blufh  to 
affirme  it.  115 


98.  Exeunt.  Manent .  .  .  Alice,  ] 
Exeunt  omnes.  Manet  King  and 
Katherine.    F. 
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Kath.  0  Ion  Dieu !  les  langues  des  hommes  J'ont  pleinS  de 
tromperies  ! 

King.  What  fayes  (he,  f aire  one  ?  that  the  tongues  of  men 
are  full  of  deceits  ?  119 

Lady.  Out/,  dat  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  full  of  deceits  : 
dat  is  de  Princefle.  121 

King.  The  Princefle  is  the  better  Englifh-woman.  Yfaith, 
Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  vnderftanding :  I  am  glad  thou 
canft  fpeake  no  better  Englijh ;  for,  if  thou  could'ft,  thou 
would'ft  finde  me  fuch  a  plaine  King,  that  thou  wouldft  [125 
thinke  I  had  fold  my  Farme  to  buy  my  Crowne.  I  know 
no  wayes  to  mince  it  in  loue,  but  direftly  to  fay,  *  I  loue  you ' : 
then,  if  you  vrge  me  farther  then  to  fay,  *  Doe  you,  in  faith  ? ' 
I  weare  out  my  fuite.  Giue  me  your  anfwer  j  yfaith,  doe ! 
and  fo  clap  hands  and  a  bargaine  !  how  fay  you.  Lady  r     130 

Kath.  Sauf  voftre  honeur,  me  vnderftand  well. 

King.  Marry,  if  you  would  put  me  to  Verfes,  or  to  Dance 
for  your  fake,  Kate^  why,  you  vndid  me :  for  the  one,  I  haue 
neither  words  nor  meafure ;  and  for  the  other,  I  haue  no 
ftrength  in  meafure,  yet  a  reafonable  meafure  in  ftrength.  [135 
If  I  could  winne  a  Lady  at  Leape-frogge,  or  by  vawting  into 
my  Saddle  with  my  Armour  on  my  backe,  (vnder  the  cor- 
redion  of  bragging  be  it  fpoken,)  I  Ihould  quickly  leape  into 
a  Wife.  Or,  if  I  might  buffet  for  my  Loue,  or  bound  [139 
my  Horfe  for  her  fauours,  I  could  lay  on  like  a  Butcher,  and 
(it  like  a  lack  an  Apes,  neuer  off.  But,  before  God,  KaU,  i 
cannot  looke  greenely,  nor  gafpe  out  my  eloquence,  nor  I 
haue  no  cunning  in  proteftation ;  onely  downe-right  [143 
Oathes,  which  I  neuer  vfe  till  vrg'd,  nor  neuer  breake  for 
vrging.  If  th'^u  canft  loue  a  fellow  of  this  temper,  Kate^ 
whofe  face  is  not  worth  Sunne-buming,  that  neuer  lookes  in 
his  Glaffe  for  loue  of  any  thing  he  fees  there,  let  thine  [147 
Eye,  be  thy  Cooke !  I  fpeake  to  thee  plaine  Souldier :  If 
thou  canft  loue  me  for  this,  take  me ;  if  not,  to  fay  to  thee 
that  *  I  ftiall  dye,'  is  true  j  but  for  thy  loue,  by  the  Lord,  No  ! 
yet  I  loue  thee  too.  And  while  thou  liu'ft,  deare  Kate^  [151 
take  a  fellow  of  plaine  and  vncoyned  Conftancie  j  for  he  per- 
force muft  do  thee  right,  becaufe  he  hath  not  the  gift  to  wooe 


116.  pleins]  plein  F. 
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in  other  places :  for  thefe  fellowes  of  infinit  tongue,  that  can 
ryme  themfelues  into  Ladyes  fauours,  they  doe  alwayes  [155 
reafon  themfelues  out  againe.  What !  a  fpeaker  is  but  a 
prater ;  a  Ryme  is  but  a  Ballad ;  a  good  Legge  will  fall  j  a 
llrait  Backe  will  ftoopej  a  blacke  Beard  will  tume  white  j  a 
curl'd  Pate  will  grow  baldj  a  faire  Face  will  wither  j  a  [159 
full  Eye  will  wax  hollow :  but  a  good  Heart,  Kate,  is  the 
Sunne  and  the  Moone ;  or,  rather,  the  Sunne,  and  not  the 
Moone  j  for  it  fliines  bright,  and  neuer  changes,  but  keepes  his 
courfe  truly.  If  thou  would  haue  fuch  a  one,  take  me  !  [163 
and  take  me,  take  a  Souldier  j  take  a  Souldier,  take  a  King ! 
And  what  fay 'ft  thou  then  to  my  Loue  ?  fpeake,  my  faire  ! 
and  fairely,  I  pray  thee  !  166 

Kath.  Is  it  poffible  dat  I  fould  loue  de  ennemie  of  Fraunce? 

King.  No ;  it  is  not  poffible  you  (liould  *  loue  the  Enemie 
of  France ',  Kate :  but,  in  louing  me,  you  fliould  loue  the 
Friend  of  France;  for  I  loue  France  fo  well  that  I  will  not 
part  with  a  Village  of  it  5  I  will  haue  it  all  mine :  and,  [171 
Kate,  when  France  is  mine,  and  I  am  yours,  then  yours  is 
France,  and  you  are  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  wat  is  dat.  174 

King.  No,  Kate  ?  I  will  tell  thee  in  French ;  which  I  am 
fure  will  hang  vpon  my  tongue  like  a  new-mavried  Wife 
about  her  Husbands  Necke,  hardly  to  be  fhooke  off.  le, 
quand  ay  sur^  le  pojfejjion  de  Fraunce,  ^  quand  vous  [178 
aues  le  pojjejjion  de  moy.  (Let  mee  fee,  what  then  ?  Saint 
Dennis  bee  my  fpeede !)  Done  vojlre  ejl  Fraunce,  ^  vous 
ejies  mienne.  It  is  as  ealie  for  me,  Kate,  to  conquer  the 
Kingdome  as  to  fpeake  fo  much  more  French :  I  Ihall  neuer 
moue  thee  in  French,  vnlelfe  it  be  to  laugh  at  me.  183 

Kath.  Sauf  vojlre  honeur,  le  Frangois  que  vous  paries,  il 
est  melieur  que  /'Anglois  le  quel  le  parte.  18  "J 

King.  No,  faith,  is't  not,  Kate:  but  thy  fpeaking  of  my 
Tongue,  and  I  thine,  moft  truely  falfely,  muft  needes  be 
graunted  to  be  much  at  one.  But,  Kate^  doo'ft  thou  vnder- 
ftand  thus  much  Englijh  ?     Canft  thou  loue  mee  ?  189 

Kath.   I  cannot  tell. 

*  sur  =  sur,  safe  (Furnivall  |  melieur]  ques  .  .  .  parleis  ...  & 
conj.).  j  melieus  {meilleur  Hanmer]  F. 
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King.  Can  any  of  your  Neighbours  tell,  Kate?  lie  aske 
them.  Come  !  I  know  thou  loueft  me  :  and  at  night,  when 
you  come  into  your  Clofet,  you'le  queftion  this  Gentlewoman 
about  me  j  and  I  know,  Kate,  you  will,  to  her,  difprayfe  [194 
thofe  parts  in  me,  that  you  loue  with  your  heart :  but,  good 
Kate,  mocke  me  mercifully  3  the  rather,  gentle  Princefle, 
becaufe  I  loue  thee  cruelly !  If  euer  thou  beeft  mine,  Kate, 
(as  I  haue  a  fauing  Faith  within  me  tells  me  thou  (halt,)  [198 
I  get  thee  with  skambling,  and  thou  mull  therefore  needes 
proue  a  good  Souldier-breeder.  Shall  not  thou  and  I,  be- 
tweene  Saint  Dennis  and  Saint  George,  compound  a  Boy, 
halfe  French,  halfe  Engli/h,  that  ihall  goe  to  Conftanti-  [202 
nople  and  take  the  Turke  by  the  Beard  ?  Shall  wee  not  ? 
what  fay 'ft  thou,  my  faire  Flo  wer-de- Luce  > 

Kale.  I  doe  not  know  dat.  205 

King.  No  J  'tis  hereafter  to  *know',  but  now  to  promife: 
doe  but  now  promife,  Kate,  you  will  endeauour  for  your 
French  part  of  fuch  a  Boy  j  and,  for  my  Engli/h  moytie,  take 
the  Word  of  a  King  and  a  Batcheler !  How  anfwer  you,  La 
plus  belle  Katherine  du  monde,  mon  trefcher  tsf  deuin  deeffe. 

Kath.  Your  Mcue/ii  aue  faufe  Frenche  enough  to  deceiue 
de  mo^fqge  Damoijel  dat  is  en  Fraunce.  212 

King.  Now,  ijQ  vpon  my  *  falfe  French '  /  By  mine 
Honor,  in  true  Englijh,  I  loue  thee,  Kate :  by  which  Honor 
I  dare  not  fweare  thou  loueft  me ;  yet  my  blood  begins  to 
flatter  me  that  thou  doo'ft,  notwithftanding  the  poore  [216 
and  vntempering  ^  eflfed  of  my  Vifage.  Now,  beflirew  my 
Fathers  Ambition  !  hee  was  thinking  of  Ciuill  Warres  when 
hee  got  me  :  therefore  was  I  created  with  a  ftubbome  out- 
fide,  with  an  afped  of  Iron,  that,  when  I  come  to  [220 
wooe  Ladyes,  I  fright  them.  But,  in  faith,  Kate,  the  elder  I 
wax,  the  better  I  Ihall  appeare  :  My  comfort  is,  that  Old  Age, 
that  ill  layer  vp  of  Beautie,  can  doe  no  more  fpoyle  vpon  my 
Face:  Thou  haft  me,  if  thou  haft  me,  at  the  worft ;  and  [224 
thou  ftialt  weare  me,  if  thou  weare  me,  better  and  better : 
and  therefore  tell  me,  moft  faire  Katherine,  will  you  haue 
me  ?  Put  off"  your  Maiden  Blufties  ?  auouch  the  Thoughts 
of  your  Heart  with  the  Lookes  of  an  EmpreflTej  take   [228 

211.  Maust/]  Maiestec  F. 

212.  Damcisel]  Damoiseil  F. 
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me  by  the  Hand,  and  fay,  *  Harry  of  England,  I  am  thine ! ' 
which  Word  thou  Ihalt  no  fooner  blefle  mine  Eare  withall,  but 
I  will  tell  thee  alowd,  *  England  is  thine,  Ireland  is  thine, 
France  is  thine,  and  Henry  Plantaginet  is  thine ! '  who,  [232 
though  I  fpeake  it  before  his  Face,  if  he  be  not  Fellow  with 
the  beft  King,  thou  ihalt  finde  the  beft  King  of  Good-fellowes. 
Come !  your  Anfwer  in  broken  Mufick !  for  thy  Voyce  is 
Mufick,  and  thy  Engli/h  broken :  therefore,  Queene  of  [236 
all,  Katherine,  breake  thy  minde  to  me  in  broken  Engiyji  ' 
wilt  thou  haue  me  ? 

Kath.  Dat  is  as  it  fhall  pleafe  de  Roy  mon  pere. 

King.  Nay,  it  will  pleafe  him  well,  Kate :  it  fliall  pleafe 
him,  Kate !  241 

Kath.  Den  it  fall  alfo  content  me. 

King.  Vpon  that  I  kifle  your  Hand,  and  I  call  you  my 
Queene.  244 

Kath.  LaiJJeZ,  mon  Seigneur ,  laiJfeZ,  laiJJeZ^  ma  foy,  le  ne 
veus  point  que  vous  ahhaiJfeZ  vojlre  grandeur  en  haifant  Le  jnain 
d'une  de  Vostre  Seigneurl'e  indigne  ferviteur !  excufeZ  moy, 
le  vous  fupplie,  mon  tref-pu\[Jant  Seigneur  !  248 

King.  Then  I  will  kifle  your  Lippes,  Kate. 

Kath.  Les  Dames  tsf  Damoifels  pour  ejlre  baifteS  deuant 
leurS  nopces,  il  neSt  pas  le  cqftume  de  Fraunce. 

King.  Madame  my  Interpreter,  what  fayes  fhee  ?  252 

Lady.  Dat  it  is  not  be  de  faihon  pour  leS  Ladies  of  Fraunce, 
—I  cannot  tell  wat  is  *  haiser,  en  Anglifli. 

King.  'To  kifle.' 

Lady.  Your  Maiefl:ee  entendre  bettre  que  moy.  256 

King.  It  is  not  a  fafhion  for  the  Maids  in  Fraunce  to  kifle 
before  they  are  marryed,  would  flie  fay  ? 

Lady.   Ouy,  verayment.  259 

King.  O  Kate,  nice  Cufl:omes  curfie  to  great  Kings! 
Deare    Kate,   you   and   I    cannot    bee    confin'd   within    the 

237.  all,  /Catherine]  F.  all 
Catharines,  Dyce  (Capell  conj.). 

245-7.  Laissez,  .  .  .  laissez, 
laissez !  ma  .  .  .  abbaissez  .  .  . 
grandeur  .  .  .  de  vostre  Seigneurie 
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weake  Lyft  of  a  Countreyes  fafliion  :  wee  are  the  makers 
of  Manners,  Kate  ;  and  the  hbertie  that  folio wes  our  [263 
Places,  ftoppes  the  mouth  of  all  finde-faults ;  as  I  will  doe 
yours,  for  vpholding  the  nice  fafhion  of  your  Countrey  in 
denying  me  a  Kiffe :  therefore,  patiently  and  yeelding ! 
[^Kisses  her.'\  You  haue  Witch-craft  in  your  Lippes,  [267 
Kate :  there  is  more  eloquence  in  a  Sugar  touch  of  them  then 
in  the  Tongues  of  the  French  Councell ;  and  they  (hould 
fooner  perfwade  Harry  of  England  then  a  generall  Petition 
of  Monarchs! — Heere  comes  your  Father  !  271 

Re-enter  the  King  of  France,*  ftUEENK  ISABEL,  BuBQUNDY, 

Clabence,  Bedfobo,  Gloucesteb,  Exeteb,  Westmeb- 

LAND,  and  other  French  and  Englilh  Lords. 

Burg.  God  faue  your  Maieftie !  My  Royall  Coufin,  teach 
you  our  Princefle  Englijli  ? 

King.  (K.  Hen.)  I  would  haue  her  learae,  my  faire  Coufin, 
how  perfedly  I  loue  her;  and  that  is  good  Engl{/h.  275 

Burg.  Is  fhee  not  apt? 

King.  Our  Tongue  is  rough,  Coze,  and  my  Condition  is 
not  fmoothj  fo  that,  hauing  neyther  the  Vojce  nor  the  Heart 
of  Flatterie  about  me,  I  cannot  fo  coniure  vp  the  Spirit  of 
Loue  in  her,  that  hee  will  appeare  in  his  true  likenelTe.      280 

Burg.  Pardon  the  frankneife  of  my  mirth,  if  I  anfwer  you 
for  that.  If  you  would  coniure  in  her,  you  muft  make  a 
Circle :  if  coniure  vp  Loue  in  her  in  his  true  likeneife,  hee 
muft  appeare  naked,  and  blinde.  Can  you  blame  her  [284 
then,  being  a  Maid  yet  ros'd  ouer  with  the  Virgin  Crimfon  of 
Modeftie,  if  ihee  deny  the  apparance  of  a  naked  blinde  Boy 
in  her  naked  feeing  felfe  ?  It  were,  My  Lord,  a  hard  Con- 
dition for  a  Maid  to  configne  to.  288 

King.  Yet  they  doe  winke  and  yeeld,  as  Loue  is  blind  and 
enforces. 

Burg.  They  are  then  excused,  my  Lord,  when  they  fee  not 
what  they  doe.  29a 

King.  Then,  good  my  Lord,  teach  your  Coufin  to  confent 
winking !  294 

Burg.  I  will  winke  on  her  to  confent,  my  Lord,  if  you  will 
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teach  her  to  know  my  meaning :  for  Maides,  well  Summer'd 
and  warme  kept,  are  like  Flyes  at  Bartholomew-tyde,  blinde, 
though  they  haue  their  eyesj  and  then  they  will  endure 
handling,  which  before  would  not  abide  looking  on.  299 

King.  This  Morall  tyes  me  ouer  to  Time,  and  a  hot 
Summer ;  and  fo  1  ihall  catch  the  Flye,  your  Coulin,  in  the 
latter  end,  and  Ihee  muft  be  blinde  too. 

Burg.  As  Loue  is,  my  Lord,  before  it  loues.  303 

King.  It  is  fo :  and  you  may,  fome  of  you,  thanke  Loue 
for  my  blindneffe,  who  cannot  fee  many  a  faiic  French  Citie 
for  one  faire  French  Maid  that  Hands  in  my  way.  306 

French  King.  Yes,  my  Lord,  you  fee  them  perfpectiuely, 
the  Cities  turn'd  into  a  Maid  j  for  they  are  all  gyrdled  with 
Maiden  Walls  that  Warre  hath  nener  entred. 

England.  (K.  Hen.)   Shall  Kate  be  my  Wife?  310 

France.  {Fr.  Kin^.)  So  pleafe  you. 

England.  I  am  content  3  fo  the  Maiden  Cities  you  talke  of 
may  wait  on  her :  fo  the  Maid  that  flood  in  the  way  for  my 
Wilh,  Ihall  {hew  me  the  way  to  my  Will.  314 

France.  Wee  haue  confented  to  all  tearmes  of  reafon. 

England.  Is't  fo,  my  Lords  of  England  9 

Wejl.  The  King  hath  graunted  euery  Article  : 
His  Daughter  firft;  and  then,  in  sequele,  all,  318 

According  to  their  firme  propofed  natures. 

Exet.  Onely,  he  hath  not  yet  fubfcribed  this : 
Where  your  Maieftie  demands,  *  That  the  King  of  France , 
hauing  any  occafion  to  write  for  matter  of  Graunt,  ihall  name 
your  Highneffe  in  this  forme,  and  with  this  addition,  in  [323 
French :  *'  Nojire  trefcher  Jil%  Henry,  Roy  d'  Angleterre, 
Heretere  de  Fraunce  "  ;  and  thus  in  Latine :  "  P r cedar iffimus 
Filius  nojler  Henricus,  Rex  Angliae,  ^  Heres  Franciae."  ' 

France.  Nor  this  I  haue  not.  Brother,  fo  deny'd,  327 

But  your  requeft  {hall  make  me  let  it  palfe. 

England.  I  pray  you,  then,  in  loue  and  deare  allyance. 
Let  that  one  Article  ranke  with  the  reft  j 
And,  thereupon,  giue  me  your  Daughter  !  331 

France.  Take  her,  faire  Sonne,  and  from  her  blood  rayfe  vp 
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Iflue  to  me !  that  the  contending  Kingdomes 

Of  France  and  England,  whofe  very  flioares  looke  pale 

With  enuy  of  each  others  happinelTe,  ^^^ 

May  ceafe  their  hatred ;  and  this  deare  Coniun6tion 

Plant  Neighbour-hood  and  Chriftian-hke  accord 

In  their  fweet  Bofomes ;  that  neuer  Warre  aduance 

His  bleeding  Sword  'twixt  England  and  faire  France !       339 

Lords.  Amen ! 

King.  {K,  Hen.)  Now  welcome,  Kate!     IT  and  beare  me 
witnefle  all, 
That  here  I  kifle  her  as  my  Soueraigne  Queene !  IKisses  her. 

IFlouri/h. 

Quee.  God,  the  beft  maker  of  all  Marriages,  343 

Combine  your  hearts  in  one,  your  Realmes  in  one ! 
As  Man  and  Wife,  being  two,  are  one  in  loue. 
So  be  there  'twixt  your  Kingdomes  fuch  a  Spoufall, 
That  neuer  may  ill  Office,  or  fell  lealoufie,  347 

Which  troubles  oft  the  Bed  of  blefled  Marriage, 
Thruft  in  betweene  the  Paction  of  thefe  Kingdomes. 
To  make  diuorce  of  their  incorporate  League  j 
That  Engiyh  may  as  French,  French,  Engl'i/hmen,  351 

Receiue  each  other !     God  fpeake  this  Amen  ! 

All.  Amen ! 

King.  {K.  Hen.)  Prepare  we  for  our  Marriage !  on  which 
day, 
My  Lord  of  Burgundy,  wee'le  take  your  Oath,  355 

And  all  the  Peeres,  for  furetie  of  our  Leagues. 
Then  (hall  I  fweare  to  Kate,  and  you  to  me  j 
Aad  may  our  Oatbes  well  kept  and  profp'rous  be  !  358 

[Senet.     Exeunt. 

349.  Pactwrn]  TheoUdd.    Patioa  F. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Enter  Chorus. 

Thus  farre,  with  rough  and  all-vnable  Pen, 

Our  bending  Author  hath  purfu'd  the  Story, 
In  Httle  roome  confining  mightie  men, 

MangUng  by  ftarts  the  full  courfe  of  their  glory.  4 

Small  time !  but,  in  that  fmall,  moft  greatly  lined 

This  Starre  of  England !     Fortune  made  his  Sword  5 
By  which  the  Worlds  befl  Garden  he  atchieued. 

And  of  it  left  his  Sonne  Imperiall  Lord.  8 

Henry  the  Sixt,  in  Infant  Bands  crown'd  King 

Of  France  and  England,  did  this  King  fucceed  j 
Whofe  State  fo  many  had  the  managing, 

That  they  loft  France,  and  made  his  England  bleed  :         1 2 
Which  oft  our  Stage  hath  Ihowne  j  and,  for  their  fake. 
In  your  faire  minds  let  this,  acceptance  take !  [£x/7. 
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NOTES. 


p.  32,  III.  i.  33,  34.  Charge  .  .  .  S.  George.  Dr.  W.  Aldis  Wright 
says:  *The  rhyme  here  is  much  the  same  as  in  Edw.  Ill.y  I.  i., 
storjn  and  harm.  Cp.  also  Rich.  II.,  II.  i.  222,  pari  and  short.' 
The  lines  in  Edw.  III.  referred  to  are  : 

From  whence  we'll  shake  him  with  so  rough  a  storm. 
As  others  shall  be  warned  by  his  harm. 

p.  37,  III.  iii.  8.  halfe-achieued  Hdrflew.  This  accentuation — which 
corresponds  with  that  in  1.  27,  where  also,  as  here,  -flew  is  an  extra 
syllable — was  suggested  to  us  by  Mr.  Benjamin  Dawson.  Else- 
where in  this  play  the  stress  is  laid  on  the  second  syllable  of 
HarJIew.     Cp.  Chorus,  III.  17,  27  ;  III.  iii.  52,  57  ;  v.  49. 

pp.  38,  69,  89,  III.  iv.,  IV.  iv.,  V.  ii.  As  a  rule  we  have  left  the 
spellings  and  grammatical  lapses  of  the  French  text  as  they  stand 
in  the  Folio.  The  frequent  dropping  of  s  in  plurals,  and  of  2  in  the 
2nd  pers.  pi.  of  a  verb,  we  believe  were  press  errors,  and  we  have 
therefore  supplied  these  omissions.  Mistakes  in  genders,  which 
might  have  been  caused  by  Shakspere's  imperfect  knowledge  of 
French,  have  not  been  corrected,  s  for  modern  z  has  been  retained 
as  a  legitimate  variant:  e.g.  aves ;  asses  (III.  iv.  23,  56,  pp.  39, 
40).  A  peculiarity — also  retained — is  the  use  of  /e,  meant, 
apparently,  to  represent  the  English  a:  e.g.  ' /e  bon  escholier'; 
*/<s  Gentilhome'  (III.  iv.  12,  p.  39;  IV.  iv.  2,  p.  69).  Editorial 
responsibility  for  these  scenes  rests  with  us,  but  our  best  thanks 
are  due  to  Prof.  Paul  Meyer  for  his  advice  in  regard  to  what  is 
advisable  or  permissible  in  the  revision  of  the  French  text. 

p.  40,  III.  iv.  47.  Count.  The  /  may  indicate  a  pronunciation  like 
gownd  for  gown. 

p.  40,  III.  iv.  52.     Fohl     Camb.  edd.     II  faiit. 

p.  48,  III.  vii.  14.  ches  should  perhaps  be  che  a  =  qui  a.  Compare 
*  Che  vous  la'  (IV.  i.  35,  p.  55),  and  ''he  la' =  Qui  est  la 
(I  Henry  VL,  III.  ii.  12).— W.  G.  S. 

p.  53,  Chorus,  IV.  45,  46.  In  Dr.  Furnivall's  opinion  Shakspere's 
address  to  the  audience  begins  with  1.  48,  and  *  that'  (1.  45)  =  so 
that.     He  thus  explains  11.  45,  46  : 

*I  take  the  "mean  and  gentle  all"  to  be  the  rank  and  file  and 
officers  of  Henry's  army ;  and  the  "unworthiness  "  to  be  Shakspere's 
in  daring  to  talk  of  any  man  in  that  noble  band, — all  of  whom 
were  his  hero's  Brothers, — ^as  "  mean  "  ;  in  venturing  to  draw  such 
a  distinction  as  "mean"  and  "gentle"  between  peers,  equals  in 
valour  and  honour.* 
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[Assuming  the  integrity  of  the  text,  no  other  explanation  is 
possible,  yet  Shakspere's  parenthetical  self-reproach  is  so  awkwardly 
placed  that  I  cannot  but  suspect  that  the  address  to  the  audience 
begins  at  1.  46  ;  and  that  a  line,  as  Delius  supposes,  has  been  lost 
after  1.  45-— W.  G.  S.] 

Theobald  read  and  punctuated  thus :  *  Thawing  cold  fear.    Then, 
mean  and  gentle  all,  Behold'  &c.     He  believed  that  Shakspere 
appealed  to  the  *  mean  and  gentle '  in  the  audience. 
60,  IV.  i.  215.     it  is  no  English  Treason  to  cut  French  Crownes. 
By  the  Act  quoted  below,  clipping  the  coin  was  made  treason. 

A.D.  1562-3.     50  Eliz.  c.  II.     Stat.  Record,  edn.  p.  439. 
CHAPTER  XI. 

*  An  Act  agaynst  clyppyng  washing,  rownding  or  fylyng  of  Coynes. 
....  '  be  it  enacted  .  .  .  That  from  and  after  the  first  daye  of 
May  next  cowming;  clipping,  washing,  rownding  or  filing,  for 
wicked  Lucre  or  Gaynes  sake  of  any  of  the  proper  Moneys  or 
Coines  of  this  Realme  or  the  Dominions  thereof  ....  shalbee 
taken,  demed,  and  adjudged  by  vertue  of  this  Acte  to  bee  Treason  ; 
and  the  Offendours  therin,  their  Councellowrs,  Consento«rs  and 
Aydours  shalbee  .  .  .  taken,  demed,  and  adjudged  as  OfTendors  in 
Treason  ;  and  beyng  therof  lawfully  convicted  or  attaynted  .  .  . 
shall  suffer  paynes  of  Deathe,  and  lose  and  forfayte  all  his  and  their 
Goodes  and  Cattelles,  and  shall  also  lose  and  forfait  all  his  and 
their  Landes  and  Tenementes  during  his  and  their  naturall  Lyef  or 
Lyves  onelye.' 

65,    IV.    iii.    10.     Kinsman.     Salisbury  calls    Westmoreland    his 

•  Kinsman'  because,  as  Holinshed  (ed.  2,  iii.,  599/2/34-36)  records, 
his  '  onelie  daughter,  named  Alice,  [was]  married  to  Richard 
Neuill,  Sonne  to  Rafe  earle  of  Westmerland '  &c. 

69,  IV.  iv.  3.  The  words  Calen  o  custure  me  are  supposed  to  be 
Irish.  Malone  found  in  Clement  Robinson's  Handefull  of  fleasant 
delites^  1 584,  *  A  Sonnet  of  a  Louer  in  the  praise  of  his  lady.  To 
Calen  o  Custure  me  :  sung  at  eucrie  lines  end*  (Arber'sed.,  p.  33). 
Pistol  may  be  imagined  to  hum  this  refrain,  suggested  to  him  by 
the  sound  of  the  first  syllable  of  qualiti  (pronounced  cal)x  which  he 
sneeringly  rei>eats. 

86,  V.  i.  73.  Doll  is  the  reading  of  the  Ff.  and  Qq.  Capell  read 
Nell.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  Pistol  is  speaking  of  the  former 
Mistress  Quickly,  not  of  Doll  Tearshect.  But  Doll  may  be,  as 
Dr.  Nicholson  believes  (see  his  paper  in  the  New  Sh.  Soc,  Trans. ^ 
i88o-2,  pp.  209-211),  a  term  of  endearment;  having  a  special 
appropriateness  here.  The  cause  of  the  Hostess's  death  enables 
us  to  judge  what  her  manner  of  life  had  been  ;  and  it  seems  that, 
in  Northumberland  and  at  Liverpool,  a  person  of  Uke  habits  is 
familiarly  termed  a  Dolly  or  Doll.  Moreover,  in  the  Alchemist, 
Ben  Jonson,  who  was  curious  in  the  choice  of  significant  names  for 
his  characters,  introduces  a  Doll  Common. 
100 
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